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EDITORIAL 
Observing the current row over THE LAST 
TEMPTATION OF CHRIST, a number re-
actions come to mind. 
The first is that here goes Queensland again, 
violating freedom of spcach. Ridiculous, isn't 
it. Wc live in a state where, for two decades, 
our pious Premier loudly and often proclai-
med his Christian faith while the stink from 
the sewers of corruption wafted past his no-
strils. Never mind police graft, bribery, cro-
nyism; don't you worry about that; Joh was 
there to protect the moial purity of the Sun-
shine State. "Goodness me, no, none of these 
filthy atheist socialist movies, none of this 
LASTTANGO OF CHRIST IN PARIS, we're 
not allowing that in the Sunshine state. 
Sadly. Mike Ahern's vision of excellence 
does not include the tight of adults to sec 
what they want to see and to decide for them-
selves. "Don't you worry about that" seems 
to have become the refrain ofthe Ahern Na-
tionals, Personally, I feel the film probably 
does verge on blasphemy in some areas with 
specific references to the life of Christ being 
mere conjecture. However, as an adult I 
would like to make an informed choice not 
one based on ignorance. 
The world's history has too many cases 
where the forces of morality have banned, 
burned, or otherwise punished people who 
expressed views they judged "blasphemous". 
Two hundred years ago, it was considered 
"blasphemous" to be a Catholic in England or 
a Jew in Spain, Only a hundred years ago, it 
was considered intolerably "blasphemous" to 
proclaim you had no religious belief at all, 
The absurdity of using the laws ofthe state to 
punish offences against God should be ap-
parent to most people. I also feel that it vio-
lates the principle ofthe separation of church 
and state - a principle which most Christians 
would heartily agree with. A fundamental te-
net of Christian belief is the freedom to ac-
cept God's will or to reject him. Ifthe makers 
of "The Last Te mp tation" are indeed guilty of 
blasphemy then God can decide their fate 
eventually. 
I would like to decide for myself if the film 
is an artistic, thoughtful movie or pure Holly-
wood hype -1 don't believe that having once 
seen the film I will be driven to paganism or 
that it will in anyway lessen my faith. 
KEVIN FOLET 
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SEMPER GUIDE TO PARTIES 
Armed with a Commonwealth research grant, a dozen cans of Power's Bitter (sorry 
Bondy) and a leacherous grin, Mark Bahnisch compiled this guide to the common 
party animal or Genus Ragus. 
This is a handy guide to the more common mem-
bers of the species - Genus Ragus which you are 
likely to encounter. After the post exam blues are 
forgotten and your comtemplating an appeal to be 
fascists in the J.D. Story Building you will probably 
be invited to one of those magical social events 
called a party. Parties can range from a small, quiet 
gathering with a few friends and a bottle of old 
Creekbed 87, through to the decadent debauche-
ries rivalling the last days of the Roman Empire. 
There are many types of party animal which exist, 
more often than not, in an alcoholic haze. 
RAGUS ANIMALUS 
Although mainly found in the Cook's Hill region, 
this species can turn up anywhere anytime. There is 
no known form of defence that has proven effective 
in repelling the onslaught of these nihilistic de-
mons, so don't even bother trying. Clinging to the 
edge of society, this sub-human selection of inso-
brious sots possess an animialistic instinct for kno-
wing when there is a party on, and turn up whether 
invited or not. Upon arrival they immediately com-
mence consuming drugs and alcohol like a made 
Alsatian at a cat show. 
them, but they soon discover that they only con-
versation anyone is prepared to have with them is 
"Get out ofthe way, arsehole!", from a member of 
the Engineering Frat. 
Hours of fun can be had with this sub-species by 
making eye contact and looking as if you know 
them. They will then smile and start to get up, in 
which case you immediately turn your head and 
resume conversation with the person next to you. 
(Warning! Don't prolong eye contact or the person 
may actually get up, come over, and start telling you 
that 14% of female seagulls in California are les-
bians.) 
B. Aggressivus are a lot more cunning, and set up 
camp near the line for the toilet, making it impos-
sible for the victim to leave. Once their prey has 
Potentially violent if pried apart from their bong 
or bottle, they are best left slobbering ravenously 
over their mull bowl in some dark and disused cor-
ner ofthe laundry. Once sating their need for cere-
bral annihilation they collapse in a drug induced 
coma which lasts well into the following afternoon, 
then slowly, like a phoenix, they emerge from the 
mound of empty cans and spilt ashtrays, rub their 
weary bloodshot eyes, dust themselves off, and 
head off in search of the next party. 
RAGUS NEOPHYTUS 
Always sitting on the edge oftheir seats nervou-
sly sipping their iced Fantas, cursing cliques, wish-
ing they wore black and desperately looking for a 
vaguely familiar face; the newcomers to the party 
set are the most easily recognised and most difficult 
to approach. Their reaction to contact cannot be 
predicted with any certainty, as responses can vary 
from cool snobbery to being so glad that someone 
actually spoke to them that they dive off the chair 
and fall, sobbing tears of joy, at your fee. 
There is always a certain thrill of the unknown 
and sense of discovery felt when making contact 
with this species. This feeling can last anywhere 
from 1.76 sec, (the average time taken for a Neo-
phytus to say "hello" and breathe garlic in your face) 
to the rest of your life, (I think I might start writing 
scripts for Neighbours,) 
RAGUS BORUS 
This species exists in two radically different sub-
species: B. Borus and B. Aggressivus. These two 
sub-species, although similar in appearance are 
quite different in behaviour and habitat, B. Borus 
tend to arrive by themselves and sit in busy tho-
roughfares in the hope that someone will talk to 
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been cornered, they commence a long boring spiel 
on the most brain-numbing subjects known to man-
kind, such as the changing sequence of traffic lights 
in the Greater Newcastle area. Most of this species 
originate from the physics, maths and computer 
science buildings, so be warned. 
RAGUS lANCURTUS 
This species is mainly seen at arty-type parties in 
the Cook's Hill area, although reliable sightings 
have been reported as far a field as Hamilton and the 
East End. Mourning for the loss oftheir individua-
lity, this group dresses exclusively from head to toe 
in black. Found in dark corners or in rooms with the 
lights turned out, they sit and try to look both sen-
sitive and bored at the same time Gaining both 
their name and image from the patrcn saint of che-
mical depression they remain aloof from the main-
stream party and sit in closed cliques talking about 
the sad state of society or their morbid fascination 
with death. Hardcore devotees of their martyred 
leader can someones be found dangling in bath-
rooms in an embarrassing attempt to gain atten-
tion, but fortunately these are few and far between, 
RAGUS INEPTUS 
Hard to spot when stationary, this collection of 
Clouseau-like clods collide continuously into cup-
boards, closets and carpets. Especially dangerous 
when armed with a glass of claret, this group mana-
ges to trip, stumble and fall over or through evey 
conceivable obstruction in their path, human or 
othenvise. The most dramatic example I observed 
during my research was a young female member of 
the species who fell from a balcony and was last seen 
crawling through the bushes beneath, uttering a 
plaintive cry of "Where's my drink?" 
Another spectacular example was seen recently 
in the Islington area where a particularly brave but 
intoxicated male ofthe species crawled up onto the 
roof only to have it disappear beneath him. He 
A Rare Action Shot of Ragus Ineplus 
landed unceremoniously amongst a deluge of plas-
ter, timber and rat droppings in the bedroom be-
low, to the bewilderment of the bedroom's owner. 
DESPARATUS SCREWUS 
Perhaps the most poignant experience one can 
have at a party is an encounter with this species. 
Unable to relax and join in the festive spirit until 
they are assured that they will have a chance of 
catching AIDS, these wayfaring wanderers waft 
from woom to woom looking for potential quarry. 
Once cornering their prey they begin a relentless 
barage of attempts at starting a relationship of un-
specified length. Their initial conversation can vary 
from the subtlest innuendo to the full-blown tra-
ditional mating cry of leaping into a room and yel-
ling "DOES ANYONE WANNA ROOT?", depen-
ding on their blood alcohol level. 
Ignoring their victim's desperate attempts at es-
cape, they plough on unabated in their quest for 
quick copulation. The accompanying infringement 
on body space inevitably forces the victim to re-
spond with a cry of piss-off sleazebag!" while si-
multaneously throwing their drink in his face and 
unleashing a swift knee to his nether regions. For 
some this is not a great enough deterrent and any-
thing short of a ,44 Magnum to the temple is un-
likely to be met with success. 
Despcralus Scrcwus Wilt Victim 
PORKUS ARRESTUS 
Not an actual partying species as such, this group 
still manage to turn up with monotonous regula-
rity, fairly late in the evening. With a strong aver-
sion to noise, they stand at the front doorstep and 
deliver various threats regarding the deluge of de-
cibels emanating from within,and the possible con-
sequences of failing to comply with their demands 
their place. 
I have witnessed various reactions when hosts or 
hostesses have answered the door and been con-
fronted by the boys in blue, and would strongly 
advise against the response given by an associate at a 
party last year, who stood ther dumb-struck, before 
screaming at the top of her lungs, "IT'S THE PIGS! 
HIDE YOUR DRUGS!", as this only seems to cause 
panic amongst the Ragus Wastus and the resulting 
blocked S-bend can be expensive to repair. An al-
ternative form of greeting also advised against was 
one given by a R. Ineptus (to the same members of 
the constabulary) who, in his best Peter Sellers im-
personation, coolly walked up with a cigarette in 
one hand and a J.D, in the other, saying "Yes of-
ficers, anything I can do?", leant against the fence, 
and promptly fell through it. 
RAGUS WASTUSSPACUS 
A potentially violent and disgusring specimen 
when aroused, this species is definitely best left 
alone. Voided out by an excess of drugs, alcohol and 
unmitigated fun fun fun, this annoying speices al-
ways manages to become comatose in the most 
inconvenient places, such as doorways, hallways 
and your bed. They are at their extreme worst when 
they crash on the lounge next to the cute member 
of the opposite sex with whom you would like to 
start a deep and meaningful relationship. 
Prone to regurgitating an amalgam of V,B, and 
Ham and Pineapple pizza when woken, it is advi-
sable to give them a metres clearance and set up 
D,M,R, warning signs, complete with flashing 
lights, in order to prevent others from accidentally 
igniting an ecological rimebomb. 
for peace and quiet. Usually this entails a lengthy 
discussion over a cup of luke warm coffee back at 
SEMPER TOP 10 SONG OF THE 
WEEK 
(1) Age of Retirement, John Farnham 
(2) Any Song With Love in the Title. Whitney 
Houston. 
(3) The U.S. Military are Wankers. Midnight 
Oil. 
(4) I Should Be So Tacky. Kylie Minogue. 
(5) Stick a Fork in the Powerpoint. AC/DC. 
(6) N o Intelligence Required, George Bush 
and the Republicans. 
(7) Get a Haircut Asian. Bruce Ruxton and the 
R.S.L. 
(8) L.A, Internatioal Air Cash. Pilot Error. 
(9) What 's That Buring Smell? The Crew ofthe 
Space Shutde. 
(10) A Quayle on Hand is Worth Nothing to 
Bush. Mike Dukaikis. 
No ordinary 
computers! 
Top 
Shop 
THE NEWS IN BRIEF 
LIBERAL LEADERSHIP CHALLENGE 
9 
KILLER FREED 
A man who killed his best fiiend in a drunken 
brawl was aquitted from a Dublin court yesterday, 
after a jury accepted his defence that he was suf-
fering from pre-nienstrual tension. 
SOUTH AFRICA 
A further relaxation of South Africa's strict 
apartheid laws was foreshadowed by President Bo-
tha yesterday with the introduction of the first ra-
cially mixed swimming pool. The whites get the top 
half, and the blacks get the bottom half. 
PAPAL W I T H D R A W A L 
The Hvic (x.'ntre is Queensland's largest .\ppl(; 
(Scaler with six branches including our own 
campus store at Queensland Universitv. Our 
compny has the exclusive cuppiy conlracis wilh all 
universities in Queensland and many other Higher 
(•ducation Institutions. 
Wc are the Higher Kducailon experts! 
, Tlic Byte Centre 
Head OfQcc: 
49 Park Road Milton, Q-iO^I 
369 4099 
Vlnlvcfslty of Queensland 
Student Union Arcade 
870 8772 
C E N T R E 
A DIVT5ION OF nm-TECHNOLOGIES 
The Liberal Leader, Mr Howard, is claiming a 
major personal victory - he's learnt to count on his 
fingers. 
A very cocky Mr Howard said at a recent press 
conference that a leadership challenge from the 
newly elected M.H.R,, Mr John Elliot, was not a 
problem, 
"I've got the numbers 3 50 to 37 ty my favour," he 
said. 
SPIES PICKET TU T. 1- • u r^  • • . ^ 
„ ,, .1 , , J f ine Italian entry in the Eurovision Song Contest, 
Police were called on the scene yesterday after a "i Can't Get No Contraception", has been can-
delegation of British Secret Service Agents picke- celled after the Pope advised them to pull out at the 
ted the Soviet Embassy, The Agents left peacefully last minute, 
after the Soviet Ambassador promised to review 
their wages. 
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HUNGRY JACK'S 
TAR IN G A 
TWO DELICIOUS WHOPPERS FOR THE PRICE OF 
ONE WHEN YOU VISIT OUR HUNGRY JACKS 
TARINGA STORE. CUT OUT AND PRESENT 
THIS VOUCHER OVER THE NEXT TWO MONTHS 
AND GET YOUR FREE BURGER 
I STUDENT CUT 
OUT VOUCHER I 14 MORROW ST, 
2 FORI 
IHUNGRY JACKS 
L_„-_—"J—ri. I 
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lOUS LIVING SECTION 
How To Be A Complete Bastard 
To Your Flatmates 
Everyone gets pissed-off by their flatmates. Occasionally, it's 
a normal, enjoyable, healthy part of life just like genital 
herpes or tinea. In fact, ifyou follow this guide properly your 
flatmates will probably lynch you - but what the heck we all 
like to live dangerously once in a while. Call it flatmate - hate. 
In the future if you find all your pairs of underpants are 
missing, the canary has been strangled and your private mail 
has been opened you know who to blame. Instant retaliation 
with a flame thrower is one method of revenge - don't bother 
to take any prisoners either. 
For example, just say you lived with a mythical person 
called Annastacia, a hyperactivie, perpetual fresher, who has a 
future in re-makes of old Shirley Temple movies. There are 
many evil things you could do to her or perhaps in your case it 
may be a him. 
In The 
Bedroom 
Leave old disgarded condoms around 
when your flatmate is in the early sta-
ges of a love affair - this should pro-
voke some interesting scenes. Set up 
your bed so that every time you prac-
tice coitus with your boyfriend/girl-
friend/canary/guineapig/or garden 
hose it will make enough noise to 
really piss them off. Try tipping warm 
lemon cordial over their bedsheets -
then tell all your friends that your flat-
mate is a bedwetter. 
In The 
Bathroom 
Leave the cap off the tube of tooth-
paste. Tie dental floss around the bath-
room door knob. Smear vegemite on 
the toilet seat. You could also cover 
the toilet bowl with gladwrap, make 
sure there's no crinkles in the plastic 
and they'll never know until it's too 
late. Don't replace the toilet paper -
leave old copies of National Geogra-
phic lying around, the ones with the 
big staples. Wait for your flat-mate to 
have a shower then rush down to the 
nearest public phone box and ring 
them up. Hang up as soon as they say 
hello. 
Public 
Embarassment 
When your flatmates' parents call 
around make sure the flat is in an in-
credible mess. Copies of filthy, por-
nographic magazines placed strategi-
cally around the floor will usually do 
the trick. Off the cuff comments like 
"Where did you hide the drugs?" or 
"Would you like to have a bong, Mrs 
Johnson" is guaranteed to create a 
lasting impression. By this stage your 
flat-mates' parents have already disin-
herited him and have called the Drug 
Squad. Ladies under-garments left 
hanging on the clothes line will ensure 
an adverse reaction from Gladys the 
neighbourhood gossip and several 
irate letters from the Festival of 
Light. 
Campus 
When you flat-mate has been given 
an extension for an assignment be-
cause he lied through his teeth, don't 
forget to set his lecturer straight. Try 
the art of rumour mongering - it's ama-
zing how quickly rumours can circu-
late. But remember every good ru-
mour contains at least a grain of truth 
which has been widely distorted of 
course until its unrecognisable. When 
your flat-mate isn't looking, steal all 
. his lecture notes and throw them in 
the bin - just before swatvac is the 
ideal time. 
The 
Refrigerator 
Always make sure that you eat all 
the food in the refrigerator - don't 
leave any remains. Leave old food 
scraps inside so they will eventually go 
off and then complain about the smell. 
Refuse to do your share of the shop-
ping and cooking. 
If You Really 
Get Desperate! 
Fix the brakes on his car - it's not 
hard to do and is usually lethal, A 
taipan snake in the bedsheets is also 
highly recommended. The K,G.B, al-
so recommend the use of poison tip-
ped umbrellas which is a particularly 
clean way of disposing of your flat-
mate. If your flat-mate proves to be 
stubborn you may well be forced to 
use the old Bill Collins option which 
has been banned in most countries af-
ter a concerned campaign by Amnesty 
International, Tie your flat-mate up 
and re-run vidoes of Bill Collins Satur-
day Night Movie Speicals. Be warned, 
the last person who used this method 
went before the Nuremburg War Tri-
bunal in 1946. 
So these are just a few tips in the art 
of bastardry. I would recommend that 
you consult a few experts by reading 
the following books - "The Prince" by 
Niccolo Machiavelli, "Mein Kampf' 
by Adolf Hitler and the National 
Party's 1988 Policy and Platform hand-
book. So happy flat-mate hate! 
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THE TRUE 
DECEIVERS 
Election Groupies, Tom Round'andKevinpolet expose the once a 
year bloodhath called the Annual General Elections. 
And the Lord said to Moses I have atjointed thee 
as king of thy students' union; but lo, thou hast • 
greviously abused thy position. For truly, thou 
hast sunk the hoot something shocking into the' 
black clad ones of Four Triple Zed; thou hast 
broken all thy promises to cut the Union Fee by 
twenty five percent; thou has Failed To Run An 
Effective Anti Fees Campaign, Where now is thy 
political credibility? 
And Moses replied: I tell Thee, Lord, even now,. 
that it's not my fault. 
But the Lord grew angry with Moses, and told 
him: Know, ODirk, that so great is my wrath with 
thee that I ivill even this day cast the down from 
thy throne up in the Union Office, and exile thee 
with a two-bit scholarship to the most obscure little 
campus I can find in Bagpipe-Land. 
And, though loudly did Moses protest, it was so; 
he was cast down among an angry mob of Swam-
pies, Murries, feminists, 4ZZZ subscribers, and 
people wearing black pointy shoes who sell socialist 
papers outside Main Refec; and Moses was heard of 
no more. 
And behold, the throne of the Union was vacant; 
and many tvere the greedy eyes that did covet it. So 
the kings ofthe earth did gather their armies in the 
place that is called the Union Forum, there to set 
up their stalls and harass passers-by with their 
Hoiv-To- Vote cards, until the students were sorely 
pissed off with the tvhole thing. Vicious indeed 
tvere the shit-sheets that were distributed, and lo, 
the ground outside Camptis Pharmacy was covered 
by ivaste paper as thick as a wheatfield after the 
harvest. 
And in the end, pitifully few indeed tvere the 
number that actttally voted. 
So you didn't vote in the union elections? 
Nothing to be ashamed of. You're in good com-
pany, you know. Nearly four out of every five stu-
dents in this place didn't bother to get off their 
bums to cast a ballot either. 
So, ifyou were too goddam apathetic to bother, 
or too hungup with hatred at student politicians to 
want to, well, that's your funeral. 
Anyway, enough of that. Let's have the envelope, 
please, for the 1988 Student Union Election 
Awards.., 
1. THE RICHARD M. NIXON 1970 CAMBO-
DIAN OFFENSIVE AWARD FOR CARRYING 
THE BATTLE FAR OUTSIDE THE WAR ZONE: 
To whoever graffiti'd "KUMH equals ALP" inside 
the phone booth outside "TRACKS" niteclub in 
the city, 
2. THE CHIEF PHARISEE AWARD FOR WITH-
HOLDING THE PROMISED THIRTY PIECES 
OF SILVER: To Alastair Furnival (the Right's can-
didate for Activities Vice-President) for having a 
good laugh atjeremy Ferris. While drunk at the Rec 
Club, Alastair chortled heartily: "Poor bastard! 
You know, he really thought we'd make him next 
year's O'Week Director in return for defecting 
from the KUMH team..." We'd suspected as much 
all along... 
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3. THE RUSS HINZE AWARD FOR BRAZEN 
ELECTORAL RORTS: To whoever (we won't men-
tion names) stole three hundred sheets of official 
Union letterheaded stationery from the admin of-
fice; forged the Electoral Officer's signature on 
them; and put out leaflets gravely warning the stu-
dent body that voting was compulsory on pain ofa 
"$20 fine and withholding of results". Police are 
still investigating. 
4. THE MIKE GIBSON AWARD FOR INTRU-
SIVE COMMENTARY: To the two Right-wing can-
didate who got aboard the 9.32 bus from the city, 
took out a megaphone, and harangued the weary 
passengers to "Vote for us! We'll lower your Union 
fees..," 
5. THE BJELKE PETERSEN FOUNDATION 
AWARD FOR ACCUMULATED SLUSH FUNDS: 
To S.V.U. Presidential candidate, Scott Minehane, 
for boasting to Semper Editor, Kevin Folet, that 
Liberal Party State President John Moote would 
donate a substantial sum of money to his quixotic 
campaign. 
6. THE DERRYN HINCH AWARD FOR MUCK-
RAKING: To whoever put out a shit-sheet on 
Victoria entitled "All Rhodes Lead To Victoria" 
snidely suggesting that she was only running for 
President so she could get a Rhodes Scholarship. 
7. THE MOZART AWARD FOR CHILD PRO-
DIGY BURNOUT: Shared between (a) Rodney 
Catling, a first-year who ran as SRT candidate for 
Education Vice-President (and simultaneously a 
KUMH candidate for Med Faculty Rep and an In-
dependent candidate for the University Academic 
Board), also reported to eyeing the President's 
chair for 1991; and (b) Julian Sheezel, another beard-
less fresher who's been elected to the (full-time 
paid) job of Treasurer while barely out of grade-
school. 
8. THE RON CASEY AWARD FOR FINALLY 
GIVING IN TO PUBLIC OPINION: To the Left 
(i,e, the Students' Rights Team), who ran their en-
tire campaign without (for once) ever ranting on 
about Tertiary Fees, 
9. THE MACHIAVELLI AWARD FOR BRILLI-
ANT POLITICAL THINKING: This has to go to 
the imbeciles who thought up the team name, Keep 
the Union in Moderate Hands (K.U,M,H.). It is 
rumoured that the movers behind the K,U.M.H, 
team have been forced into early retirement from 
student politics by the wise old elders ofa certain 
political club. 
10. THE MAX GILLIES AWARD FOR WITTY 
IMPERSONATIONS: To Mark Bahnisch, BMT's 
candid"- 'C for Treasurer, who followed Jeremy Fer-
ris intc a lecture theatre and told the amused au-
dience; "Gidday! I'm Jeremy Ferris, I'm runnin* for 
President .nd I'm apolitical! In fact, I'm so fuckin' 
apolitical, I was runnin' with KUHM last week, I'm 
runnin' with TBA this week, and NEXT week, I'll be 
runnin' with Red Menace!" 
11. THE RUPERT MURDOCH AWARD FOR CON-
CENTRATION OF MEDIA OWNERSHIP: To 
Cameron "I'm Proud To Be Racist" Spenceley, who 
upon being questioned whether Semper was not 
already "your student newspaper" angrily retorted, 
''No! When I get in, it's going to be MY student 
newspaper!" 
12. THE MIKE AHERN AWARD FOR INTEL-
LECTUAL CONSISTENCY: To the Liberals who've 
complained bitterly about the intolerable infringe-
ment of "freedom of association" imposed by com-
pulsory student union fees, but haven't yet said a 
word against the compulsory rates that Sallyanne's 
city council imposes. 
13.JANUS AWARD FORTWO-FACEDNESS: To 
William "The Dalek" McKinlay, who upon being 
asked whether the Right Wing were upset over the 
fee rise passed by Council, replied; "You won't see 
ussheddingany tears, Nextyearwe can just blame it 
on the Left and the ALP". 
14. THE JOHN STONE AWARD FOR CONSER. 
VATIVE POLITICAL PHILOSOPHY: To Cam "I 
Loathe People Who Live at Inala" Spenceley, who 
offered the profound observation that "Everyone 
who is a socialist must be unhappy," 
15. THE JIMMY SWAGGART AWARD FOR 
MORALITY ABOVE AND BEYOND THE CALL 
OF DUTY: To Lynete Logan, K.U,M,H.'s Educa-
tion Vice-President candidate, who one minute com-
mented "S.Ex is such a good name for a SEMPER 
team, it'll win them votes", and then a moment 
later, complained "KUMH is too suggestive for a 
team name, it'll lose us votes". 
16. THE GRIM REAPER AWARD: To Bill Mc-
Kinlay for his dire warnings on state government 
intervention should students make the mistake of 
not voting in a conservative union. 
17. THE MILLS & BOON AWARD FOR ORI-
GINALITY: To Cameron Spenceley's SEMPER 
team for wracking their brains to think up the 
stunningly creative team name "Your Student News-
paper". 
18. THE JUDAS ISCARIOT AWARD FOR 
LOYALTY TO ONE'S MATES: To Jeremy Ferris, 
KUHM's Presidential candidate, who selflessly sa-
crificed his own chances of winning and handed 
victory to TBA instead, and all because he suddenly 
realised that there were (shock, horror) ALP Club 
people running with KUMH. 
19. THE HUGH HEFNER AWARD FOR BRAG-
GING ABOUT ONE'S SEXPLOITS: To a certain 
Presidential candidate, whose sexual feats in his 
own college ('tis rumoured) are the stuff of legend, 
for putting out a leaflet putting to the voters the 
rhetorical question "Have you ever been screwed?", 
20. THE KYLIE MOLE AWARD FOR INARTI-
CULATENESS: To Annastacia Palaszczuk, KUHM's 
Secretary candidate, for inspired lecture-bashing 
performances that no one in the audience will ever 
forget (or forgive), 
21. THE MADONNA AWARD FOR NARCIS-
SISM: To the gorgeous Annastacia Palaszczuk, 
KUMH's Secretary candidate, whose criterion fora 
good election poster appeared to be not so much 
many votes itwould win for her team but rather how 
well it would show off her legs. 
22. THE IRANGATE AWARD FOR CREDIBI-
LITY: To Jeremy Ferris again, for having earlier 
asked eagerly (when he was still on speaking terms 
with KUMH); "And how much money will the 
Labor Party be giving us to help our campaign?" 
23. THE GENERAL GEORGE C. PATTON 
AWARD FOR MILITARY MADNESS: To the 
anonymous opponents of James Jarvis who put out 
a shit-sheet claiming that James had failed his psy-
chological test for the army. (N.B. This is not true). 
24. THE NOSTRADAMUS AW ARD FOR WRONG 
PREDICTIONS: To Karen Fletcher, the Left's Pre-
sidential candidate, for confidently claiming on 
Thursday of election week "We should win a land-
slide at the Grace College polling booth tomorrow", 
25. THE JOHN HINCKLEY AWARD FOR 
HARASSMENT: To certain non-TBA candidates 
who rang up TBA's campaign base (i.e. Victoria's 
flat) and left congratulatory messages in BA San-
tamaria and Joh Bjelke-Petersen voices on the an-
swering machine. 
26. THE STEELE HALL AWARD FOR CON-
SCIENCE-VOTING: To the six (count 'em, six) 
people at Women's College who did NOT vote for 
Victoria Brazil. 
27.THEJOHANNESBJELKE-PETERSEN"rMA 
QUEENSLANDER, NOT AN AUSTRALIAN" 
AWARD FOR USING SMALL-MINDED PARO-
CHULISM FOR ELECTORAL ADVANTAGE: To 
Tom Round, aspiring SEMPER editor (Tom, in case 
you don't know, used to write articles for SEMPER 
bagging St Johns and Emmanuel Colleges under the 
pen-names of "Jason Murdoch" and "Andrew 'Doc' 
Bulle;i") who won the College vote by putting out a 
leaflet saying "Vote for me, I'm a Leo's boy", 
28. THE KINGAROY C.W.A. AWARD FOR 
GULLIBILITY: To the College students, for voting 
for the above mentioned T. Round, 
29. THE VINCENT PRICE AWARD FOR NECRO-
PHILIA: To Alastair Furnival, for commenting 
cheerfully at the close of polling; "Well, I guess the 
Union will be well and truly dead by this time next 
year." 
30. THE RONALD REAGAN AWARD FOR 
LEARNING ON THEJOB: To Kieran McCarthy, 
TBA's Education VP-elect, who as the votes piled 
up inquired of Rodney Catling; "So what does the 
Education Vice-President actually do?" 
31. THE ANGUS INNES AWARD FOR POLITI-
CAL CUNNING: To Annastacia Palaszczuk (yet 
again), for suggesting (a) "KUMH should hold a 
pyjama party, so we can all get to know each other"; 
(b) "We should stand on the Traffic Island in Fred 
Schonell Drive and pretend to be human statues, so 
people will vote for us"; (c) "Let's dress up in chic-
ken suits and walk around the Great Court, so peo-
ple will vote for us". Sure thing, woman. Maybe 
KUMH would have won after all ifyou'd tried those 
stunts, 
32. THE DOC EVATT AWARD FOR INSTABI-
LITY UNDER PRESSURE: To every aspiring can-
didate who sacrificed two weeks oftheir semester to 
prostitute themselves politically, performed the 
most fiendish acts of bastardry and harassed the 
student body to the point of boredom - we salute 
you all, 
T H E CAST 
THE WINNERS 
"The Better Alternative" team. A coalition of pre-
dominantly National Party students with Liberal 
fellow travellers. 
"Semper Extraordinaire" or Sex for short. Jeff 
Cheverton and Bree McKUligan. Let's hope Aey 
can work under pressure because some members of 
T.B.A. elect are planning to shaft Cheverton/Mc-
Killigan because they are Left-Wing. 
THE LOSERS 
The "Students for a Voluntary Union" team. A 
curious assortment of unelectables. misfits and oi.<!-
santes (I don't mean you Tim.) predominantly Li-
beral, These are the people who want to pull the 
strings behind next years Union, but Victoria Brazil 
has other ideas. 
The "Keep the Union in Moderate Hands" and the 
"Better Management" teams, predominantly ALP 
with a swag of independants. B.M.T. was more ofa 
Left-Wing offshoot. 
"Students Rights Team". A coalition of Socialist 
Workers Party members, anti-fees and Women's 
Rights activists. 
"Red Menace". A Left-Wing splinter group which 
railed against the revisionist tendencies of the So-
cialist Workers Party. These Left-Wing lemmings 
could have easily been categorised as the biggest 
joke team in the elections - just read their plat-
form. 
"C.L.A,S.S, or Comical, Literary, Artistic, Style and 
Substance for Semper," These kids showed a lot of 
potential but their inexperience cost them dearly -
they'll bounce back in the future. 
"Your Student Newspaper". Headed by the infa-
mous Cameron Spenceley, with two fresh faced 
newcomers, Celeste Doherty and Nicole Derepas. 
Nicole Derepaf must be the most genial student 
politician I've ever met. 
Other Semper Teams. No other serious contenders 
really emerged. 
Other Executive team's Most are not worthy of 
serious consideration. Joke candidates, stooges and 
the usual swill which accumulates around every stu-
dent union election. 
Embryo 
Experimentation: 
A Question of Ethics ZOEANGUS 
The introauction of medical "test kits" on the 
Australian market is foreseeable, according to Dr 
Barrels (lecturer in Science Policy, University of 
NSW). Such kits would predict diseases likely to 
emerge 20-30 years later. 
A recent Commission for the Future forum in Mel-
bourne discussed the issue of genetic control over 
nature. Among the speakers was Canadian Profes-
sor of Genetics and world authority, Dr Suzuki. He 
argues that the social role of science is changing. It 
increasingly services the^ ^Mzr^ J of acommunity. But 
the speed of genetic developments has meant that 
the consequent ethical problems are not being pro-
perly addressed. Who is taking responsibility for 
these developments? Are we aware oftheir impact 
on society? 
In the 1920's, eugenics emerged as a science. 
This is the deliberate weeding out of imperfect 
genes from the human-gene pool. As science be-
came more sophisticated, geneticists were able to 
analyse particular genes and detect defects. This 
latter process is called ^ effe//c diagnosis. 
Genetic diagnosis involves the removal of one or 
two DNA chromosones for testing, possible resyn-
thesis and replacement. That is, about one eighth of 
the fertilised egg is cut off and analysed. Such in-
terference in the early stages of an embryo's de-
velopment is not yet safe as it is not possible to 
control the positioning ofthe delicate genetic ma-
terial. The impact on both the remaining genes in 
the embryo and later generations of genetic pools 
(or people) is also not clear. 
Genetic diagnosis is presently being used for the 
detection of such conditions as Down Syndrome, 
sickle cell anaemia and haemophilia in babies. The 
amniocentesis process of testing the amniotic fluid in 
which the baby floats in early pregancy, enables 
doctors to check whether the embryo is defective. 
The process is now quite common in cases where 
the pregnant woman is over 38 and therefore more 
susceptible to producing a genetically defective 
child. As many as 200,000 tests were carried out in 
Australia lastyear. The range for diagnosis may now 
come to include psychiatric conditions such as 
schizophrenia and manic/depressive psychosis. 
The social implications of this are enormous. 
Such tampering with genetic material reflects the 
urge to control nature or possibly "homogenise" 
humanity: unwanted genes can simply be dispossed 
of. In India, of 8,000 abortions performed last year, 
7,997 were female. This suggests that the know-
ledge of a baby's gender is encouraging negative 
eugenics - the denial of life for "inferior"genes. But 
what are "inferior" genes? Human beings have two 
or three thousand genetic recessive traits. The do-
minance of these recessive genes can result in any-
thing from red hair to sickle cell anaemia. Genetic 
diagnosis gives insight into the individual's future. 
What then? Ifthe gene canbe shown to be linked to 
dangerous or antisocial behaviour, such as criminal 
tendancies, should the unwanted recessive gene, or 
the baby, be eliminated? 
Science writer Jeremy Rifkins suggests that such 
eugencis may result in a healthy community only in 
the short term. The danger of a move to mono 
culturing is that altering variations in the human 
gene pool reduces our abiUty as a group to adapt to 
changing environments. The irony is that by eli-
minating a so called 'defective' gene, you may also 
lower immunity to another disease. The recessive 
gene for sickle cell anaemia, for example, carries 
with it protection against malaria in African and 
Mediterranean populations. Intervention to elimi-
nate such immunity could lead to our extinction. 
Perhaps extinction sounds extreme. Yet the ease 
with which scientists may manipulate humanlife is 
at least unnerving, Melbourne scientist, Dr Alan 
Trounson, experiments on embryos produced by 
manually Injecting a single sperm into an egg. What 
could otherwise develop into a baby is then dis-
possed of. Most state's legislation seek to protect 
science rather than human embryos. 
In the United States the military has moved in on 
genetic experimentation. The aim of this research 
is the detection of genetic differences between ra-
cial groups. More precisely, it aims at insight into 
genetic vunerabtlity on the basis of race. One ob-
vious example is the difficulty the Japanese have in 
digesting mile (lacto bacillus). Knowledge of in-
herited sensitivity to specific toxins may prove use-
ful in warfare. The creation ofa germ, lethal only to 
a particular racial group, is to the military's advan-
tage. The motivating idea is that"whoever controls 
the germ plasm of a country will control its eco-
nomy". President Reagan has, during his admini-
stration, increased funding for such genetic expe-
rimentation by 400% to $70 million. 
There are few government restrictions on both 
the research and pracdce of gene diagnosis in Aus-
tralia. Market forces largely determine the direc-
tion of Science. It cannot yet be said that our 
priorities in scientific research lie in the area of 
biological warfare. However an unfortunate con-
sequence of minimal government control is the 
influence of money. Let us hope that such market 
forces do not succeed in blotting out the question 
of ethics. 
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PAUL ELLISON -
REBEL WITHOUT A MOUTHWASH 
(by his alter ego Nik Douglas) 
It only took me a few days to reliase that the 
house 1 had moved into was an interesting one. 
The guy who had lived in my room before me had 
been a drug using, gay haemophiliac 
called Raoul, but Raoul had been hit and 
killed by a bus so they needed another 
flatmate. Still alive was Pete who was into a 
martial art called Zendi Kay, or something like 
that. It basically involved grunting and breaking a 
lot of bricks with his head. He said he was safe if 
ever somebody attacked him with a concealed 
brick. He was also an engineer. We drank a lot of 
beer while we lived together. Still alive, but 
desperately trying to hide it was Anna, who was 
into assorted black clothing, revolutionary 
political theory, vegetarian cooking and daytime 
soap operas. There was also another flatmate, 
Tiffany, but she was in Europe and wouldn't be 
back for a couple of weeks, when the 'season' 
over there had finished. 
We were an odd group but we were held 
together by one common bond - money, or the 
lack of it. If Tiffany's parents stopped paying 
most of the rent we couldn't have afforded the 
place. Anna was on the dole and Pete earned a 
little as a night club bouncer in the Valley, One 
night when we'd had a few too many beers he 
showed me how he would frighten away 
troublesome patrons by bouncing in front of 
them. I was very impressed. I once saw somebody 
else do exactly the same thing but he ended up 
with a fractured skull. Maybe I just didn't know 
enough about the human body's hidden 
strengths. 
But by far the oddest and ugliest member of 
our little enclave was our landlord, Mrs 
Harrington. We called her 'Dirty Harry', She was 
rarely around but when she did zoom into town 
on her broomstick she'd wheeze and cough and 
threaten eviction if we didn't get the dead cat out 
of the roofs guttering and stop the house 
smelling like the local tip, I think 'the local tip' 
was a bit ofan exaggeration. Maybe the reek ofa 
few wheehe bins huddled together ,., And for her 
to talk about bad smells was a bit hypocritical 
because she smoked about three or four packs a 
day and if she scraped the ooze from her pores 
she would have enough nicotine for a few more. 
But she only visited Brisbane when she was sober, 
and that was only when she didn't have enough 
money. So we always tried to pay the rent on 
time and virtually never saw her. We even 
worked out that the house never really smelt 
except when she had been in it recendy. Once she 
didn't visit for two months and the house smelt as 
clean as ... well, ifyou can find anything clean in 
this town, our house smelled like it. 
The rest ofthe time we spent sitting around in 
the lounge, watching the television and vegging 
out. But during the ad-breaks the house became a 
'hive of activity', Pete would work out, I'd go and 
make coffee and popcorn, and Anna ... well, 
when she watched the shows a glazed look came 
over her face. But when she watched the ads she 
would tense up and fume and occasionally scream 
'Look!' pointing at an ad featuring a woman 
being fulfilled to the point of religious or sexual 
ecstasy by "how white her whites were, and how 
bright her brights were", I agreed with Anna that 
it did appear sexist and Pete nodded sternly. 
Once Pete admitted to me he didn't know what 
'sexist' meant but he knew Anna could get very 
dangerous if he didn't nod. 
But he wasn't really in too much danger. Since 
he was an Engineering student he had to study 
more than us (he made sure that we knew it of 
course). And so Anna and I spent up to eight to 
twelve hours a day alone in front of the TV 
interrupted only by sleep, lectures and changing 
channels or tapes. Every evening we would pray 
that Tiffany's parents would go to heaven for 
supplying us with the video recorder. We saw 
hundred's of movies and watched 'Casablanca' so 
many rimes that the video library gave us our 
own copy, saying we were 'valued customers'. 
Sometimes we would turn the sound down and I 
would play Bogart and Anna would play Bacall, 
Occasionally she insisted on playing Bogart, 
saying that anything else would be sexist. But we 
became bored with this, and even bored of the 
thirty-ninth repeat of 'The Restless Years' or 
'Quincy', Then Anna would usually get stoned 
and I would try and sketch the strange postures 
she got herself into on the couch while watching 
Beau speaking meaningful to Hope, I didn't 
smoke as 1 had heard that ugly things could 
happen to you while you were stoned. 
Or she would go to church and when the 
collection plate came around she would ... I 
stopped her there and told her that was a very 
bad idea and that we were never to go to St 
Urethra's again. Her memory ofthe Linda Blair 
episode had vanished in her orgy of consumption, 
so I simply refused to explain. She was about to 
argue but Pete came in and Anna hid in her 
bedroom while I explained to him some ofwhat 
had happened. His face twisted and he started 
shuddering and I ducked behind the couch. But 
he calmed down, smiled and walked out of the 
house. Later I heard that he had beaten up all our 
neighbour's wheelie bins. Pete's a really nice guy 
but he does have a tension problem. 
By Saturday evening we were all pretty hungry. 
I tried visiting some old friends who had a vegie 
patch in their back yard but the house had been 
sold to some yuppies and the vegie patch had 
been turned into a sauna-swimming-pool-tennis-
For example one day while we were watching 
'The Exorcist' and Anna was stoned she 
hallucinated that she was possessed by Linda Blair 
and insisted that I tie her down on her bed and 
flick holy water on her while she writhed in agony 
and tried to give her self neck whiplash. Since we 
didn't have any holy water in the house I went 
down the road to the local church, St. Urethra's, 
and filled up an empty Drambuie bottle. The 
priest spotted me and asked me what I was doing 
and I replied that a friend was possessed and I was 
doing God's work. The priest disputed this saying 
he was paid to do God's work and that I better 
stop fooling around with that water. To avoid a 
demarcation dispute I gave it to him and ran 
away. I returned to the house ready to apologise 
to Anna (or Linda, whoever) but she was too busy 
eating the last morsel of food in the entire house. 
She looked up at me through a red haze with a 
guilty grin on het face smeared with Wheeties. I 
shook my head and wondered how she managed 
to undo the knots that I had used to tie her to the 
bed. Nobody else had managed that when I'd tied 
them down onto beds. I had always thought that 
the knots I had learnt in Scouts would be 
dependable anywhere, 
I chastised Anna for eating all the food as she 
knew that our dole cheques weren't coming till 
Tuesday (it was Friday) and that Pete didn't have 
any money either. She started whimpering and 
said she would go out and beg if I wanted her to. 
court-and-barbecue complex that even Sanctuary 
Cove Would have been proud to own. Anna 
offered to shoplift from Woolies but I told her 
that her Ufe of crime better end soon because it 
had gotten us into this fine mess in the first place. 
After that she hid in her room and would shout at 
me every now and then that because ofall the 
guilt I had given her she was going to die of 
anorexia. Once I shouted back that only yuppies 
got anorexia and she ran out of her room with 
tears in her eyes and tore an unripe mango from 
the tree in our backyard and sat in the branches 
and ate it. She was a sick girl. 
Sunday afternoon the three ofus sat around 
staring at the food commercials on the television 
and cried together. It was a moving experience. If 
you ever want to get really close to someone, 
starve with them. But just as our blood sugar 
levels fell to an all time low, like a saviour-angel 
coming down to us in a blazing glory of traveller's 
cheques and money, our other flatmate Tiffany 
came home from Europe with her duty-free 
champagne, caviar, sardines, Swiss chocolate, and 
camembert cheese. We even found a pizza 
company that would accept her American 
Express Card. We pigged out. Anna ate so much 
that two days later I saw her standing on the 
bathroom scales sobbing and wobbling. I 
mentioned Jenny Craig and she threw the scales 
at me. 
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FORGET THE MARTIANS -
THE REAL ENEMY IS OURSELVES 
Ronald Reagan, upon meeting Mikhail Gorbachev for the first time, made what 
must be one of the most inane remarks ever made by a politician. As he and his 
Soviet counterpart sat down as the leaders of the two opposing superpowers ready to 
obliterate the other at the push ofa button, Reagan remarked that, should Martians 
ever invade the Earth, the two nations would surely forget their differences and join 
forces to fight the common enemy. Ludicrous though Reagan's remark was, many 
recently-published and authoritative reports from the United Nations and other 
agencies make it clear that humanity does indeed now face a life or death struggle 
against a common foe ... that common foe is ourselves. 
One of the most exhaustive of these studies is the 
report of the United Nations World Commission 
on Environment and Development - the Bfundt-
land report - which is wide-ranging look at future 
prospects for the world environment. Two things 
are clear from this U.N, report: first that human 
activities are having a catastrophic impact on our 
global life support system to the extent that we will 
be facing a global disaster in a matter of decades; 
second, that the time available to avert such a dis-
aster is minimal. 
The Commission's report makes it clear that the 
world faces not so much a number of problems as 
one super problem. The problem of ecological dis-
ruption, it argues, can no longer be considered as 
separate from the problem of world poverty. They 
are one and the same. 
The extent of the ecological crisis facing the 
world can only be described as staggering. Take 
waste disposal - an immense problem throughout 
the industrialised world. The United States for ex-
ample now produces one tonne of toxic wastes 
every year for every man, woman and child in the 
nation. One 'solution' to this problem now being 
used increasingly is the dumping of toxic industrial 
wastes in third world countries. Another growing 
trend is moving hazardous industries to third world 
countries, countries which often lack the expertise 
to properly regulate such industries - witness Bho-
pal, 
Then there is the extinction of wild species. It is 
hterally true that because of human activities our 
planet is now going through one of the greatest 
mass extinctions in its history. At the present time 
scientists estimate that one species of living thing is 
becoming extinct in the world every day - by the 
year 1990 they estimate this will have increased to 
one species every hour! As British ecologist Jona-
than Porritt says, "This amounts to nothing less 
than biocide - a war on life itself. 
Not just species but whole ecosystems are being 
destroyed world wide: in the northern hemisphere 
acid rain is kilhng trees at an accelerating rate. In 
West Germany, one ofthe countries worst affected. 
the government estimated in 1985 that fifty per-
cent of trees in that country were affected. While 
temperate forests are dying from air pollution, the 
irreplaceable tropical rainforest - the world's rich-
est ecosystem which contains an estimated 50 to 90 
percent of all species of life on Earth - is being 
destroyed at a rate of 50 to 100 acres every minute 
ofthe day by logging and burning and from flooding 
by giant hydro-electric schemes. 
Thedestructionof the forests is a tragedy not just 
in terms of loss of species and genetic diversity, it is 
causing widespread erosion and transforming huge 
areas ofthe world into desert and scrub. Springs and 
streams are dying up, depriving tens of millions of 
people of drinking water. A quarter ofall people on 
Earth depend on water derived from rainforest 
catchments. It will further increase the massive da-
mage done each year by floods in the third world. It 
is already altering local climate causing the desic-
cation of lands downwind of deforested areas, and, 
in the words of five of the world's leading clima-
tologists, it will cause a 'global climatic catastrophe'. 
While the forests are being destroyed, the de-
serts of the world are spreading through over-gra-
zing and catastrophic erosion. By the year 2000, 
according to the United Nations Environment 
Programme, one third ofthe world's croplands will 
be desert. Soil erosion is not confined to the third 
world. Since farming began in the United States, 
one third of the topsoil across the whole nation has 
been lost. So serious is the problem that some ex-
perts warn that in only a few decades the US will 
cease to be a net exporter of food. The implications 
ofthis for world food production are ominous since 
=BY TIM GENTLE 
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about 50 percent of world cereal imports and 75 
percent of soya bean imports are derived from the 
USA, 
This catastrophic loss of life-giving soil is the 
result ofthe industrialisation of agriculture. We do 
not have to mine the soil to produce food - our 
ancestors sustained productive agriculture for 
centuries by using proven techniques such as ter-
racing and crop rotation. 
The "starving millions" are not to blame. 
It is widely held assumption that the major cause 
all this environmental destruction, particularly in 
the third world, is runaway population growth. 
Many people believe that population growth is 
fueled by lower mortality rates which have come 
about as a result of better medical care, "If we 
prevent childen from dying in infancy they will just 
grow up to have children of their own and popu-
lation will increase even faster," 
of Africa - and world population will stabilise at 
some time near the middle of next century. 
It is not the teeming millions of the poor in the 
Third World who are primarily responsible for the 
destruction ofthe forests or the creation of deserts. 
The blame for that lies with big business and with 
us, the consumers of the rich world. The main 
pressure for rainforest trees to be cut down comes 
from the luxury hard wood trade in Europe, North 
America and Japan, Land is overgrazed and still 
more forests destroyed to grow beef for hambur-
gers to be consumed by people in the rich world. 
Likewise a major cause ofthe disastrous ecological 
collapse and famine in the Sahel region of Africa, an 
area which has supported nomadic herdsmen for 
generations, is catastrophic over grazing following 
the establishment of vast cattie ranches to export 
beef to the rich world. 
We in the rich countries of the world have far 
''<, .-s*:i f^:<^X'X%ti' 
The truth is that studies by the United Nations in 
poor countries have shown that parents tend to 
have more children where they are more insecure -
parents who have lost a child tend to have larger 
families than those whose children have all survi-
ved. To parents whose present and future liveli-
hoods depend on their children, the death ofa child 
is more than an emotional tragedy - it is a cause of 
great insecurity and uncertainty that leads them to 
have children than they would otherwise have. Ad-
ding to the insecurity ofthe Third World poor is the 
fact that so many do not own land - in most of the 
Third World the vast majority of the land is owned 
by a tiny fraction of the population - the rich elite -
and by foreign business interests. 
UNICEF estimates that preventing 7 million ba-
bies dying each year will lead to the prevention of 
between 12 and 20 million births by the end ofthe 
century. Studies indicate this holds true even where 
parents do not have access to modern birth control 
techniques. So better health care, rather than fue-
ling population growth, leads to a slowing of po-
pulation growth rates. Far from growing out of 
control, population growth rates are in fact falling 
all around the world - even in the poorest countries 
more effect on the world's ecology than do the 
"starving millions". The rich twenty percent ofthe 
world's population consumes eighty percent ofthe 
world's resources. 
Then there is the obscene waste of expertise and 
resources on the arms race. Today over half of all 
scientists in the world carry out work directly for 
the military under miliatry contracts. The amount 
of money which they world spends on arms every 
two weeks would be enough to provide basic health 
care, literacy, shelter and clean water for every man, 
woman and child on Earth, Yet at present every two 
weeks a quarter of million children starve to death! 
To put it another way, the total number of people 
who die from hunger in this world (including both 
adults and children) is equivalent to three hundred 
jumbo jets full of people crashing every day with no 
survivors .., Peace is more than the absence of 
war. 
The world spends such vast amounts on "de-
fence" yet the real threat to our security comes not 
from other nations but from the destruction of our 
planetary life-support system. What is the sense of 
defending a piece of land against a neighbouring 
country when, unnoticed, erosion is rapidly steal-
ing that land from under our feet? 
Despite the massive destruction of the environ-
ment worldwide, and the fact that the majority of 
humanity lives in grinding poverty, there is yet 
some reason for optimism: the world is at last slowly 
waking up to the seriousness ofthe global crisis, 
David McTaggart, Chairman of Greenpeace In-
ternational, puts it this way: "We are taking the first 
faltering steps towards recognising a fundamental 
and unpalatable truth: for too long the environ-
ment, human and physical resources and, most of 
all, human wisdom, havebeen sacrificed to the altar 
of growth. A wind of change is at last blowing. Every 
action we take, every article we manufacture, every 
"development" we approve has a range of effects 
and consequences which go far beyond those which 
we immediately perceive. Whether it be the clear-
ing of forests in Brazil or the use of uranium in 
reactors or even the manufacture of the humble 
plastic container, the effects must be gauged not 
only as pluses and minuses for jobs and the creation 
of wealth, but also for the health and viability ofthe 
environment as a whole, 
"Change must come; it is an inevitability. Growth 
for growth's sake is untenable and unsustainable. 
The Earth has only so much to offer. If society does 
not come to terms with the finite nature of the 
resources upon which many of its economics are 
based, the result will undoubtedly be social dislo-
cation on a global scale. To minimise the value of 
resources by producing goods which are superflu-
ous to human needs and which are designed to be-
come obsolete in the shortest possible time con-
tradicts the most basic of economic principles. 
Either we change now, by choice, or we change later 
through necessity and suffer the consequences." 
Governments cannot be trusted to make the ne-
cessary changes - nor can the United Nations, no 
matter how sound the advice it receives. The battie 
for the planet - the battle for sustainable develop-
ment - is one that we are all called upon to figbt. As 
the World Commission report concludes, "we need 
individual participation at all levels in the care of 
the planet and, based on this deeper and wider per-
ception of the basis of life and human activity, we 
need profound changes in social and economic at-
titudes." 
"The battle for the planet", says Jonathan Por-
ritt, "is the single most important battle in which 
humanity has ever engaged." It is a battle with "no 
-weapons involved; no military commanders; no op-
posing nation states or religious divides. And the 
only enemy is ourselves... The battie for the planet 
is a battle for our own survival. 
Your planet needs you! 
WHAT YOU CAN DO IN THE BATTLE TO 
SAVE THE PLANET 
• Be informed about the world situation. Talk with 
your friends, family and workmates about it. 
• If you are an investor, find out whether your 
money is going towards financing ecologically and 
ethically sound developments. 
• Tell politicians that they must act now to protect 
the future of the world. 
• If you are a student, ask your teachers why they 
don't teach you these things. 
• Try to live in an ecologically sound manner and 
teach your children to do likewise. 
• Remember: think globally - act locally! 
FURTHER READING 
ANON, 1987, "Our Common Future, the Report ofthe 
World Commission on Environment arui Development", Ox-
ford University Press, United Kingdom, 
SINGER, ANDRE, mi "Battle for the Vianet". Pan 
Books, United Kingdom (The best general account 
ofthe world crisis, lavishly illustrated and including 
positive ideas for action. Excellent both for the 
general reader and for teaching use.) 
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N-U-S NEWS 
I Challenge! 
NUS and the SA branch 
have been actwely involved in 
exploring the constitutional 
validity.of the tax proposal. 
An Adelaide University law 
student has prepared a 
comprehensive legal a»gument 
against the tax. With the 
Constitutional validity of 
A.V.C.C. 
The guidelines for the 
implementation of the tax have 
not yet been finalised, which 
casts further doutits on the 
ability of the government to 
rush through not only the 
legislation, but also establish 
the means under which it 
would be collected, 
Photo: Chris Dodds, Youth Media of Australia 
legislation to introduce the tax 
under intense debate, 
arguments suggesting that it 
is invalid are gaining support 
and legitimacy, it will be 
difficult to assess our case 
until the legislation is drafted. 
Democrats 
Agree to 
Block Tax 
Legislation 
The Democrats last week 
vowed to block the Tertiary 
Tax legislation in the Senate, 
and have called on the Liberal 
Party to do the same. 
NUS has made a 
submission to the Liberal 
Party outlining the reasons 
they should follow suit. The 
main arguments used to 
persuade the Liberals to block 
the legislation were issues of 
discrimination in personal 
taxation on the basis of 
factors other than income, 
which breaks fundamental 
tenets of fair taxation; the 
dubious constitutional nature 
of the tax; and the fact that 
the legislation is drafted in 
such a way that any blockage 
of the legislation would be 
revenue neutral. 
Whilst the Democrats will 
have no effect ii they vote 
against the legislation alone, it 
is a strong indication of the 
level of serious community 
concern the tax has caused. 
The Australian Vice-
Chancellors' Committee has 
developed a proposal which 
would see students being 
required to produce a tax file 
number, or at least agree to 
apply for a tax file number on 
enrolmeni, if they choose to 
defer payment. The tax 
liability would be calculated 
each semester, on March 
31st and August 31st, The 
.legislation, they argue, should 
provide for refunds if students 
withdraw before these dates. 
The Vice<;hanceIlors have 
tried to ensure that institutions 
have as little to do with the 
collection of the tax as 
possible, trying to remove 
themseh/es from tiie centre 
of student agitation, Theydo 
not wish to be in a posititon 
where they are 'gate t^eepers" 
for the Federal Government, 
It is clear, however, that 
institutions will play a major 
role in providing infomiation to 
the tax office about students' 
enrolment details, something 
which has created enormous 
concem about confidentiality. 
The Victorian Council of 
University Staff Associations 
have already adopted a policy 
of non-co-operation over the 
tax. The Australian Clerical 
Officers' Association will also 
play a vital role in this. NUS, 
through the State Branches, 
have been involved in 
discussions about a series of 
nationally co-ordinated 
activities directed at the local 
campus level. 
The fight goes on. 
NOW There Is A Sailing Holiday in the Whitsunday's You Can Afford! 
Whitsunday Frenzy '89 
Plus $ 5 0 Food 
Provisioning 
IF MAKE FULL PAYMENT BY 
FRIDAY 4 T H N O V E M B E R ' 8 8 
SAVE BY D E D U C T I N G 
A N O T H E R $ 2 0 
Jo in our floatilla of fun, as we sail amongst the magnif icent is lands o( the Great 
Barrier Reef in fully equ ipped yachts, or perhaps, set your own itinerary as you 
d iscover the Whitsunday Escape Experience, 
Combine nights at island resorts, witti beach parties and bar-b-ques, and nights 
at uninhabited island coves. 
DEPARTING: THURS 26 JAN, FRI 3 FEB, SAT 11 FEB '89 
• 8 days/7 nights yacht ing on 8 berth, 38 foot luxury yachts. 
• Meals (7 breakfasts, 7 lunches & 6 dinners with wine) 
• All mooring fees and fuel 
• Fishing and snorkel l ing gear 
• Sai lboard 
• Radio-cassette player on board yacht (bring your own tapes) 
• Fridge and freezer on board 
• All transportation from Brisbane to Shute Harbour in luxury air condi t ioned, 
v ideo and toilet equ ipped coaches. (Bring your own iavourite video tapes.) 
N O T INCLUDED 
- Meals while travel l ing 
- Entertainment at island resorts 
- Items of a personal nature 
SO RUSH TO FIND OUT MORE 
PHONE CRAIG MATHEWS ON 207 1823 (ALL HOURS) 
DAVID McGILVRAYON 371 9474 (A/H) 
IMMEDIATELY as time is running out!!!!!!!!!! 
Limited Places Available! 
Don't Be The One To Miss Out On This Great Deal 
VOLUNTARY 
STUDENT 
UNIONISM 
THREAT 
No State is immune from the push to 
introduce voluntary student unionism. In 
NSW the Greiner Government appears 
determined to introduce 'freedom of 
association" legislation, (Queensland has 
now begun to move in this direction also. 
In the last parliamentary sitting, Denver 
Beanland, a Liberal MLA. sought to move a 
private members' bill to abolish automatic 
membership of student associations. His 
speech included scathing attacks on 
almost all student organisations. Amongst 
the concems Mr Beanland expressed were 
the purchasing of video and television 
facilities for students, and alternative 
handbooks. 
The Queensland University Union has 
prepared a detailed response to the 
allegations and no doubt other 
organisations, including NUS, will follow 
suit. 
Copies of Mr Beanland's speech are 
available from NUS. 
State Branches 
An affiliation referendum has been held 
at the Australian Maritime College in 
Tasmania. The response from students 
seems to be positive, and the final result 
will be known this week. Successful 
referendums have been conducted at both 
Macquarie University, NSW, where an 
overwhelming number of students voted to 
affiliate to NUS, and at the Institute of Early 
Childhood Development, Victoria, where 
the decision to affiliate was unanimous. 
The Victorian State Branch's Women's 
Committee is organising a Sexual 
Harrassment Conference to be held in 
October, The South Australian branch of 
NUS is planning a rally and street theatre 
protest against the tertiary tax, to be 
called 'The Big Education Sellout*, Further 
details will be given in the next edition of 
NUS NEWS. SA have also initiated campus 
forums on the White Paper, and obtained a 
position on the Ministerial Working Party on 
amalgamations. Queensland State Branch 
IS facing the threat of voluntary student 
unionism, after statements made by a 
Liberal member in the Queensland 
parliament. 
NUS - A UNION FOR THE FUTURE 
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Soapwatch with avid Soapie watcher Stella Goodellis... 
I think I've 'outgrown' the description "avid Soapie watcher". I was watching The 
Bold and The Beautifid and ignoring a friend who was sitting next to me. He said "I prefer 
the real world". I answered "Oh yeah - when's that on?" Read on ... if you're still 
game! 
We stuffed up again! (and if you Ve every witnessed my handwriting you'd see why!). The 
winner of the Cliffhanger competition was not SARA McALL - the name is SARA 
McAREE of Ashgrove and a first year Arts Law student. 
^ % M / 
DAYS OF OUR LIVES 
In our first Soapie column I showed you that Pete 
will divorce Ivy and on Valentine's day will marry 
Melissa in a double ceremony with a reunited Mic-
key and Maggie - a happy occasion. However, some-
thing happy on "Days" is inevitably preceded by 
something unhappy - Pete, Melissa and Tod spent 
quite some time on the run from Kiriakis, They 
survive this ordeal but Tod, a recovered alcoholic 
falls off a wagon, crashes his car and dies. With 
Neil's help, Liz gets over her brother's death and 
regains her singing voice but her demanding career 
leads to separation for Liz and Neil, Doug Williams 
(Hope's dad) returns to Salem without his wife, 
Julie - they're separated too! He runs for Mayor and 
buys Howie's private eye agency for Bo and Hope, 
Emma marries Alex Marshall. Eugene and Calliope 
also finally wed, Tony DiMera goes missing and 
divorces Anna via Airmail! Tony was forced to de-
part and still loves Anna - Sorry, but I can't tell you 
EVERYTHING! 
^' * * 
SANTA BARBARA 
So you thought everything was looking great for 
Cruz and Eden - WRONG, They were supposed to 
marry straight after Channings murderer was ex-
posed. But the wedding is interrupted by a blazing 
fire! Then, a series of events continue to keep them 
apart. First, CC, suffers a massive stroke and goes 
into a coma for months. Eden takes control of Cap-
well enterprises and finds herself working closely 
with Kirk Cramston who sneakily alienates her 
from everyone she loves - especially Cruz, Mean-
while, an evil, venegeful Gina Capwell pulls the 
plug on the machine that was keeping CC, alive so 
that she can inherit his millions. She makes it ap-
pear as though Eden had done it. Kirk comforts 
Eden and convinces her that she did it, to put her 
father out ofhis misery, Eden marries Kirk, lonely 
Santana helps a devastated Cruz pick up the pieces. 
They marry. Kirk becomes more obsessed with 
Eden, Realising that she will never love him the way 
she loves Cruz, Kirk decides to kill her. He throw.s 
her into a tank full of sharks, Cruz comes to her 
rescue! Santana becomes addicted to drugs and her 
marriage to Cruz sours. Finally? - not quite, Cruz's 
ex-girlfriend Victoria Lane arrives, Cruz loves Eden 
a lot more than he ever loved Victoria but Eden 
becomes incredibly insecure and we'llsee that there 
is a different side to Eden! 
THE YOUNG AND 
THE RESTLESS 
What a shock! Ashley is not really an Abbot after 
all but the result of an affair between her mother 
and Brent! Ashley is shattered and runs to Victor 
Newman for comfort,.. they have an affair!! A ne-
glected Nikki, Victor's wife (pictured above), turns 
to Jack Abbot (Ashley's brother). What a mess! 
Hang on, it gets a lot worse ... Jack soon tires of 
Nikki - he's such a ram! Nikki finds out that she has 
a terminal illness. Although he loves Ashley, Victor 
being the decent wonderful man that he stops his 
affair with Ashley to look after Nikki. Nikki mi-
raculously recovers but to hang on to Victor lies 
about her condition. Ashley is pregnant (Yeah - to 
Victor) and has an abortion - without first consul-
ting Victor (Why should she?!). He is outraged and 
takes off on a cruise with Nikki. But before doing 
so, he tells his brother that he never wants to hear the 
name Ashley Abbot again! 
TRIVIA 
DYNASTY 
Certain characters in Dynasty truly have under-
gone metamorphoses! Pictured above left are the 
original Steven and Fallon Carrington, Steven used 
to be unabashedly gay, hated his father and would 
not become involved in the family business, Steven 
now works with his family, is 'straight' and loves his 
Dad - even tells him now! Back in the early days 
Fallon was a first class bitch and hated Krystle. She 
and Krystle are now the best of friends plus Fallon is 
a devoted wife and mother. Whereas she used to 
frequently 'play up' on Geoff. It is now Geoff who 
strays ... Pictured above right is Adam Carrington^ 
with Kirby, Kirby was Geoffs wife (Fallon had di-
vorced Geoff) and Adam became obsessed with Kir-
by, taped her - a few times. Kirby has now been 
forgotten, Adam has become a 'Golden Boy' - a 
gentle, loving husband to Dana. 
Kristian Alfonso (Hope) hasleftDaysofOurLivesl 
Don't worry - Hope doesn't get bumped off. Bo and 
Hope leave the show happily with an open end for 
their return. The guy pictured with her is her fiance, 
[Simon McCauley. 
The actress who plays Donna Logan in The BoU 
and Beautiful is Carrie Mitchum. She's actor Robert 
Mitchum's grand daughter. Well,. this part ofthe 
column/J called TRIVIA!!!!! 
Bye for now. Keep Soapie Watching but do keep 
some time aside to study. All the best! 
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THE RAIN IN SPAIN 
BY NIK DOUGLAS 
The sun glared down mercilessly on the dry 
Spanish plains. No rain fell, but it snowed in the 
mountains. Yet Padro, our hero, was far from 
that refreshing coolness which was freezing to 
death his fourth cousin Miguel, twice removed 
and only by marriage, Pedro had never met 
Miguel, and did not know that Miguel had turned 
a frosty-blue colour which later became a very 
fashionable shade for the new season's laminex 
kitchens all over the western world, Pedro was 
blithely ignorant of anything to do with that 
particular shade of blue. If he ever said it his 
subconscious mind was often surprised when the 
sky took on a purple haze. His subconscious 
laughed at this little joke, thinking Pedro's 
conscious mind to be stupid. Apart from this 
latent pschizophrenia Pedro was an ordinary 
Spanish peasant. 
Pedro was very tired, too tired to go down to 
Madame Zora's Burlesque Bimbo Bordello for 
'relaxation', and the not so little risk of catching 
a disease. No, Pedro was going to lead his burro, 
Dominique, all the way home along the stoney 
road, between the cactuses, baking rocks and 
basking iguanas, Dominique didn't want to go 
home as Pedro would lock her up in the stable 
with the mare that always farted. Dominique 
wished one day somebody would hold a lamp 
behind the farting mare and she would 
spontaneously combust. Unfortunately the mare 
realised farting made her flammable and avoided 
breaking wind around naked flames. But 
Dominique had her dreams and was happy. 
Pedro, had his dreams, but was not happy with 
them. He dreamed one day the rain in Spain 
would actually fall on the plain, in particular his 
plain, and he would have to eat his burro. He 
didn't want to eat the mare as it stank so badly.) 
Pedro did not like his dream as he wanted a 
dramatic one like - being a movie star, saving the 
world, or inventing a new kind of spaghetti sauce. 
But these were all far beyond his imagination. 
After all he was only a peasant. 
So they wandered along the road beneath the 
buring sun. An iguana spied them as they walked, 
but was not interested and turned and asked his 
girlfriend-iguana to pass the suntan lotion. She 
threw the bottle and it hit his head. He looked at 
her with a hurt expression, which she ignored. 
Iguanas are very poor at solving 
personal arguments. 
Iguanas are very poor at solving personal 
arguments. Thus iguana-society stagnated many 
millions of years ago and those impudent apelike 
creatures now run the planet. 
Although not all apelike creatures have a hand 
in running the planet. Some have lives as 
stagnant as iquanas'. Such as Pedro. Yet on this 
dry, stagnant day, that was to change. Today, 
Pedro and Dominique would gain new dreams, 
hopes and aspirations, and while they did this a 
flatulent mare in Pedro's home town, would 
spontaneously combust, much to the neighbours' 
relief. In fact they immediately celebrated the 
death, and after many glasses of vino an old man 
said to no-one in particular, 'Now that one of our 
prayers has been answered, maybe if our Lord 
shows some mercy, and maybe if that damn 
saying is true, the rain in Spain will actually fall 
on our plain,' Peasants often share such practical 
dreams. And no-one likes eating burro meat, 
Dominique could argue that burro meat is far 
more useful within the burro than on the plate. 
But Pedro never listened to her. Anyway he was 
in a bad mood, he was thirsty, his subconscious 
was playing tricks on him, and he knew he could 
not pay the psychiatrist to cure his 
pschizophrenia. He was so angry that he shouted 
out loud, loud enough for Dominique to hear, 
loud enough for the iguanas to hear, and loud 
enough for two ears who are yet to be introduced 
to hear, he shouted, 'I am sick of this heat, I am 
sick of this green sky, and I am sick of this stupid 
burro who wouldn't taste nice if I deep-fried it!' 
Dominique stopped in her tracks. She stared at 
Pedro, And she began to wail, as only burros can. 
Note that a burro's wail sounds much like the 
noise elephants make when being sandblasted. It 
wasn't pretty and Pedro shouted that he'd rather 
have a flatulent mare than a blubbering burro. 
Dominique wailed louder and more hideously 
than possibly any noise in the entire universe. So 
horribly that the two iguanas who had been 
squabbling over the suntan lotion fled to their 
deepest hole, doubling as a nuclear fallout 
shelter, pledged eternal love, and waited for 
Armageddon. Iguanas are sensitive to noise and 
often lump to conclusions. The two ears yet to be 
introduced, also heard the noise, and were 
connected to a mouth also yet to be introduced, 
and it said, 'What a wonderful noise'. 
Pedro would have wondered about the sanity 
ofthis individual, but would not have 
commented as he wondered about his own sanity 
much ofthe time. And if he did his subconscious 
would make snide comments while changing blue 
to green, red to black, and orange to pink, which 
disturbed him, and put him offhis dinner, burro 
or not. 
Yet this person, yet to be introduced, is as sane 
as any person born to a world of people who 
choose kitchen laminex colours on the basis of 
what other people choose. His name is Marc, He 
is a noise researcher. Marc is employed by a 
major record company to obtain noises which 
they give to rock groups and these groups use 
these strange and obtuse noises to cover up their 
lack of any musical talent. Some manage to use 
these noises in a very creative manner but Marc's 
contract stopped him from releasing names. In 
fact his contract expressly stated he could not 
reveal his job due to its political sensitivity. This 
made it difficult but he was good at hiding from 
people and disguising himself. Only the iguanas 
realised that the silly looking cactus was really 
one of those apelike creatures, but they were too 
busy cowering in their fallout shelter to tell 
anybody. 
Meanwhile, Pedro and Dominique ignored 
each other. She wailed, refusing to stop until 
Pedro took back the crack about deep-fried 
burro. He ignored her. It was a stalemate. 
However Marc's mind raced. He unzipped his 
cactus, grabbed Dominique, jumped into a red 
MG hidden behind a boulder, and sped off, 
Pedro blinked and asked his subconscious if it 
was fooling around, but it was just as surprised as 
him and for the first time Pedro's latent 
pschizophrenia faded. And at exactly the same 
time as his mare spontaneously combusted he 
decided to rescue Dominique. He stood up 
straight and tall, glowered at the cloud of dust 
carrying his beloved burro from him, raised his 
clenched fist to the sky (which was in fact that 
particular shade of blue) and shouted, 'I shall 
avenge you, amigo.' 
Marc raced over the Spanish plain with the 
burro lounging in the back seat ofhis red MG. 
She was terrified and silent, but this didn't faze 
Marc knowing he could get the smelly beast to 
make the noise again somehow. And then fame, 
fortune, and fornication, A noise like this could 
go on the next Pink Floyd or Kylie Minogue 
album and make him at least sixty thouT He 
thought ofhis London flat which he could 
redecorate, in, funnily enough, that particular 
shade of blue. All Marc's friends would be so 
envious ofhis taste and money they'd fall over 
their Gucci loafers to have a meaningful 
monogamous AIDS-free relationship with him. 
He even decided that after he had got the noise 
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out of Dominique he would have her stuffed by a 
taxidermist. She'd look spiffing next to the that-
shade-of-blue flowerpots. 
When he drove into town she slowed down as 
crowds were dancing in the street. He shouted to 
a merrymaker, 'What's going on?' The man 
replied, "The stinking mare is dead! and poured a. 
bottle of vino down his throat. Marc sneered and 
thought, 'Peasants!' and forgot them. He drove to 
his hotel, II Licitimo's, and as the manager was 
busy selling all his cheap vino, he smuggled 
Dominique into his room easily. He offered her 
some bread but she sniffed at it and urinated on 
the floor. He shook his head and got out the 
recording equipment and put a microphone in 
front of Dominque, who bit the end off it. 
Swearing under his breath he tied Dominique up 
and sat another mike on the chair just out of her 
reach. Apart from the sound of munching and 
more urinating nothing productive was gained. 
After two hours he was getting frustrated. 
Dominique remained cool. Marc would prod her 
and she wbuld not protest. He would tickle and 
she would not laugh. He would make remarks 
about her parentage and she would ignore them. 
He sat down and drank some vino, Dominique's 
eyes followed the glass as he raised it. He smiled 
evily. 'Thirsty?' he asked the burro in a off-hand 
manner. He believed he could perceive a nod, so 
he poured some of the vino into a bowl for her 
which she drank, and burped. (That noise was 
later used in a wine-cooler advert.) 'Come on, I've 
given you some booze, now give him what I want 
,„ and I'll untie you,' Dominique stared 
drunkenly at him. 'Damn animal'. 
He went out onto the shaded verandah and 
watched the peasants celebrate well into siesta 
time. They were carrying what looked like a dead 
horse towards a burning pyre a few yards away 
from the hotel. The heat from the sun and fire 
and the stench from the dead horse were so 
revolting he went back inside and closed the 
shutters. With no breeze the room turned into an 
oven and he began to sweat as he sat and watched 
the burro. He took offhis shirt and fanned 
himself with the hotel's menu. Downstairs the 
chef was looking at the burning carcass ofthe 
horse and thinking that if he could just save some 
of the flesh he could add an exciting flavour to 
the stew he was cooking for that night. Marc 
continued fanning himself oblivious that most of 
the recipes on the menu contained horsemeat. 
What he wanted now was a drink and so opened 
another bottle of vino and threw the cork at 
Dominique, who ducked skillfully, 
Dominique's master, our hero, Pedro strode 
across the plains towards his hometown with 
violence in his heart. He wasn't actually striding, 
more limping, but his new found ego overlooked 
this. All he was concerned about was little 
Dominique, 
All Dominique was concerned about was 
getting out of her ropes, but she didn't know how 
to tie knots, let alone untie them. And she was 
sure she could smell that damn flatulent mare. 
Maybe this room was a new stable and her 
kidnapper would fart soon, just to annoy her. 
Instead he burped. Marc had drunk five bottles of 
vino, consuming enough alcohol to drive a 
gasahol car thirty kilometres. It was very potent 
SEMPER FLOREAT OCTOBER 1988 16 
vino. His eyes tried to focus on Dominique, but 
they weren't helped by his swaying. He leaned 
toward her and slurred 'Come on little donkey. 
Come on. Make that ugly noish for Uncle Marc'. 
Dominique growled. 'No not that noish my little 
butterpig, the other one, you know, the ugly 
one?' Dominique ignored him. He began to pat 
her and said, 'Oh please Httle donkey, pleash 
make that noish.* He began to sob. 
Pedro strode into town. He saw the red MG 
outside II Licitimo's and strode over to it 
ignoring the crowd of villagers burning his horse. 
Inside the hotel he hit the counter bell. The very 
drunk manager came out. He had been talking to 
the town's only policeman, asking him if he 
would raid Madame Zora's Burlesque Bimbo 
Bordello so he could corner the prostitution 
market. Pedro shouted, 'Where is the foreign 
bastard? Where is he with my beloved 
Dominique?' The manager gulped and asked, 
'Who?' 'The one who drives the red car you son 
ofa tax-collector,' The manager winced. He 
hated it when they brought up his ancestry. 
'Room twelve, but keep it down, hokay?' 
Pedro grabbed the key off it's hook and 
stormed up the stairs. The manager cried out and 
followed. The town's policeman who had been 
testing II Licitimo's 'merchandise' (as an 
advertising exec would put it) heard the ruckus, 
pulled up his trousers, raced into the lobby and 
followed the manager. Pedro was well ahead of 
the two drunkards, and burst into room twelve. 
His eyes bulged. He gulped. A half-naked drunk 
sweating foreigner was stroking his burro, who 
was in bondage! 'Ayeee! For ;gn devil, pervert!' 
He leapt at Marc who duckec; behind the bed. 
Pedro leapt again and tried t** wrestle him to the 
floor, but even though Marc was drunk, he 
fought back and the two crs' hed through the 
shutters onto th verandah. 5 the manager and 
policeman reached the roor.. they saw the two fall 
over the railing and into the backseat of the red 
MG, next to the stinking mi-re's ashes. A couple 
of intoxicated peasants trier to watch the fight, 
but since their eyes couldn'- i'ocus they passed 
out. 
The manager and the pol cman looked at 
Dominique, who looked bai • with relief 
expecting to bereleased. TI... policeman said, 
'It's a sick world amigo'. The manager nodded 
sadly and the two walked back downstairs. 
Dominique watched with moisture in her eyes 
and heard the policeman say, 'Si, senor Manuel, 
your quality control standards are much higher 
than Madame Zora's. I think I will raid her 
bordello, for the usual fee of course'. Dominique 
could not believe it. She had been insulted, 
kidnapped, imprisoned, plied with liquor, been 
called a donkey, abused, and now she was being 
abandoned. She began to wail... 
In the street Marc heard this but was too busy 
trying to move his face away for Pedro's fist to do 
much about it. The noise began to rouse some of 
the less drunk peasants who thought it was an 
alert klaxon. They saw two men throwing each ; 
other into the dust, pummeling each other about 
the face. They still had plenty of vino in their 
bellies, and siesta time had ended. One turned to 
another and said, 'Amigo. Let's party.' They 
stumbled into the local store, pulled some guns 
off the shelves, loaded them, walked back into 
the street and began shooting. They shot the red 
MG, they shot windows, they shot the road, they 
shot empty vino botdes, they shot the burnt horse 
carcass, they shot the sky, they nearly shot the 
town's only policeman as he ran out of II 
Licitimo's pulling his trousers up, again. Other 
peasants awoke, hearing the shots and 
Dominique's wailing, and on seeing two men 
fighting and others shooting at the police, they 
said, 'Better get our guns!' 
In five minutes everyone remembered gripes 
they had with everyone else. Grandparents told 
their sons, 'It must be that damn Carlos family. I 
knew they'd never let the feud die. Better get 
your guns.' Madame Zora was sure the police 
(who was her brother) was trying to raid her 
bordello so she and her girls said to each other, 
'Better get your guns'. Within these five minutes 
more firepower was mobilised than probably the 
superpowers could raise in the same time. 
Speaking of politics, the local branch of the 
neo-Anarchist Partisan Front, who were having a 
secret ad hoc meeting beneath II Licitimo's heard 
the noise and thought the Revolution must be 
finally coming. 'Hurrah comrades!' they cheered 
and then lit the fuses for the pre-set explosives 
that blew up, one by one, the bank, the town 
hall, the jail, the chamber of commerce, the 
church, the post office, the barber's and the 
town's only bridge over a small gully that hadn't 
seen water in two decades. 
Over the haze, the smoke, the gunshots, 
Dominique's wailing, explosions, screams and 
shouts of, 'I'll teach you for saying my great-
grandmother looked like an unflushed toilet', or 
'Take that you capitalist-fascist-bastardos', or 'I 
own vice in this town, and no-one is gonna take it 
off me*, or 'You leave my burro alone,' over all 
this noise, very little could be heard. Many miles 
away two iguanas heard the ruckus and came up 
to see why Armageddon hadn't come. When they 
saw that the plains where just as dry and dull as 
ever, the female iguana looked at the male and 
said, 'You great berk,' bit his tail and scutded off. 
But back to Pedro. He has spent the last half 
an hour hitting Marc, dodging bullets, and falling 
buildings, and then simply trying to hide. His 
subconscious was worn out with trying to make 
sense of Pedro's conscious mind and its stupid 
attempts to deal with the situation. Finally his 
subconscious decided to take a nap and began to 
dream while Pedro was awake. For Pedro tiis 
meant that every colour he could see took turns 
at oscillating up and down the spectrum or just 
iiln'i.i'ii'liill'ilijij'ill 
picking random colours to swap with. This 
disturbed him gready as he was not used to 
psychedelia. But rather than closing his eyes, he 
looked around at the events going on around 
him. His stomach was more intelligent and threw 
up and Pedro passed out due to shock, collapsing 
to the ground. 
Marc looked around wildly. Everyone was busy 
shooting at, hitting or blowing up everybody else 
and ignoring him. He raced into his hotel, the 
only standing building in town other than 
Madame Zora's and in he placed his recorder in 
his suitcase. As he was about to leave his 
conscience struck and so he untied Dominique 
and poured the last bottle of vino in town into 
the bowl. Then he ducked into his bullet ridden 
ted MG and sped out of the nearly demolished 
town. As he did he thought he noticed clouds 
forming above the town, but decided they must 
be smoice and dust, and forgot them. The last 
words he uttered within the city limits where, 'Oh 
shit, at least ninety thousand pounds with this 
one. An entire concept album,' and laughed all 
the way to Barcelona. Unfortunately he was later 
killed when terrorists hijacked his jet back to 
London. During the hijack someone pressed they 
'play' button on his recorder and the terrorists 
thought it was an attack by the US Marines and 
rather than be captured they decided to go to 
heaven for making the ultimate sacrifice. 
Marc was wrong about the clouds however -
they were rain clouds above the town. And this 
was confirmed by a roll of thunder and 
plummeting rain drops. The rain in Spain does 
actually fall on the plain. But only some ofthe 
time. 
Letters 
PRO-LIFERS STRIKE BACK THE QUEST FOR GLORY 
Dear Editors, 
I know why I didn't vote for "Red 
Menace" in the student union elec-
tions. . 
Well, I did consider voting for them, 
A lot of their policies - equality of 
wealth, protection ofthe envirotmient, 
participatory democracy, etc, did (I 
admit) appeal to me. But then some-
thing on one of their posters shitted 
me right off. 
You see, this poster listed "Babies" 
(among others) with "The People" in-
volved in Red Menace's crusade. At 
first downright amusing, (Babies, eh? 
Armies of babies marching off to over-
throw the ruling class? Sounds like a 
"GOODIES" episode. Whatever turns 
them on!). But this very same poster 
also included among "The Issues" of 
their campaign, "Free Safe Legal Abor-
tion on Demand", (You've seen this 
poster. One of those red-black-and-
white-things stiick up around campus). 
Yeah, sure: but even pro-abortio-
nists should balk at metaphorically con-
scripting battalions of "babies" to 
fight for their mother's right to have 
them "freely, safely and legally" killed 
for her own convenience. 
Yours sincerely (and frankly, quite 
fed up with hypocrisy), 
JASON MURDOCH 
AN ANGRY YOUNG MAN 
Dear Eds, 
The election result was at 
least a vindication of the plight 
of the long suffering student, 
who is forced to fund through 
their compulsory union fee all 
sorts of "Looney Tune" causes. 
On most other Campuses around 
Australia, the silent majority is 
making its presence felt through 
the ballot box - throwing out 
the extreme - left and their fel-
low travellers. 
I won't be shedding any tears 
next year over the demise ofthe 
Women's Rights Area, 4ZZZ 
and campaigns to recognise the 
plight of left-handed lesbians in 
Nicaragua. 
RODNEY LLEWELLYN 
2ND YEAR ARTS 
W&pix^iide^acciiiateintoimation, ^ 
pKon^^C^ncelling, helpM raaal order 
Dear Eds, 
We just couldn't contain ourselves. 
You just have to know! The ALP 
Club nominee for President of the 
U.Q, Law Society, Craig Arnott, was 
successful at the U,Q,L,S. election on 
20/9/88. 
Craig is now just one step away from 
that coveted Rhodes Scholarship he 
has been chasing all these years. With 
the U.Q.L.S,. Presidency now on his 
C.V, he must be a certainty. So here's 
another in the eye for all those dumb 
tories who voted for him. Serve you all 
right when he doesn't send you a post-
card from Oxford! 
DAN CROWLEY (OXFORD) 
FLATTERY WILL GET 
YOU PUBLISHED! 
Dear Eds, 
Congratulations on the best Sem-
per yet. Your last edition was infor-
mative, interesting and witty - every-
thing anyone could ask for in a news-
paper. Moreover, apart from a long, 
tedious and probably politically inspi-
red justification of Union expenditure 
by Mark Bahnisch, there was none of 
the political airing of dirty linen that 
predominated other issues. Who really 
cares about the problems of the po-
litical hacks who think thata two mil-
lion dollar budget run by a bunch of 
third years rivals the second coming of 
Jesus Christ? Anyway, full marks to 
yourselves for the sixth edition, it was 
great, 
RATHER IMPRESSED 
COMMERCE LAW STUDENT 
WHO HATES ACCOUNTING 
VICTORIA - VICTORIOUS! 
Dear Eds, 
What a joyous relief it is that mo-
derate students albeit "The Better Al-
ternative" team have won control of 
the Students Union. Last year the self 
- proclaimed moderates. Dirk Moses' 
"Ordinary Students" team were to 
usher in a period of reform and mo-
deration - a Students Union that 
would be relevant to all students. 
What a farce that was. Already mem-
bers of T.B.A, are gloating about the 
prospects of tightening the screws on 
Radio Station 4ZZZ, abolishing cer-
tain union services like the welfare 
area and giving their paid office-bea-
rers whopping pay rises. No doubt 
AdolfHitler,Joseph Stalin and Pol Pot 
liked to think of themselves as mode-
rates - hang on folks, it looks like Dirk 
Moses legacy will live on in next years 
Union. 
SIGH. WHY BOTHER? 
MAIN REFECTORY 
FOOD HORROR! 
Dear Eds, 
Eating at Main Refectory is like a 
Third World experience - the food (if 
one can use that term to denote some-
thing that is edible) absolutely stinks. I 
demand that all the kitchen staff be 
lined up against a wall and shot! It's 
getting so bad that the other day I was 
a family of cockroaches refuse to 
touch the food. They were heard to 
complain very loudly about food poi-
soning. Rumour has it that the Mana-
ger of the Refectories hates students 
and is slowly trying to poison them. 
Oh, what I wouldn't give for a Mc-
Donalds franchise on campus. 
YOURS IN BOTULISM 
R. FINKLEMEYER 
SPECIAL RATES FOR STUDENTS 
To Help Eliminate Those 
ASSIGNMENT & THESES BLUES 
• All Job Si?es Caiered for 
• OeaOiines ate Mei 
• High Ouaiily Print and Pfesentaiion 
• Years ot Experience wdh Various 
SutJier.is (Of SloQenis 
• All Work IS Done on a Wang Word 
f^ tocessor making Amendmenis aod 
fidilmg Simple and CosI Saving 
FREE Quotes Or Any Enquiries 
Telephone 359 5560 
mm 
NEW & SECOND HAND 
ACADEMIC 
LITERARY 
10% Student Discount 
"Best value In Brisbane... All titles 
are of exceptional quality... Ail 
areas of interest are catered for..." 
Time Off 22/4/88 
BOOKS BOUGHT 
Open Mon to Fri: 8am - 6pm Sat; 10am - 4pm 
SKOOB BOOKS 51 Edward St., Brisbane 
(07)2218264 
DISKETTES 
$7.49 
Liletime Gte 
ANSI SPEC 
100% error Free 
Pay by Phone 
B/card, M/card or 
V/card 5V4DSDDPK10taxpad 
DISK STORAGE CASES 
5V4 X 100 $18.44 , V/2 X 50 $ 1 6 . 0 2 
HIGH QUALITY, CLEAR PLASTIC 
LOCKABLELID 
3V2 DSDD-$24.99 
Plus postage and packaging 
PHONE (07) 376 2955 
energy 
CONTROir 
26 BORON ST 
SUMNER PARK, 
4074 
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Overseas students have been coming to AustraUa 
as early as the year 1904. When the Commonwealth 
Parliament wanted to promote interaction with the 
students' income countries and to improve trade 
relations between these countries and Australia. 
In 1950, the introduction ofthe Colombo Plan 
saw the first official attention focussed on overseas 
students. The principal rationale then for both the 
sponsored and private overseas student programs 
as indicated by the government was development 
assistance. The numbers of students also increased, 
from about 1,000 students in 1950 to approxima-
tely 5,000 in 1965. 
In 1974, all tuition fees at Australian tertiary 
institutio'ns were abolished by the Whitlam Go-
vernment. This made education in Australia a very 
attractive proposition for students from overseas. 
However, in 1979, the Fraser Government intro-
duced the Overseas Students Charge. This was the 
beginning ofthe end of free education in the eyes of 
overseas students. In 1980, a modest levy of $1,500 
was levied and a system of country quotas reflecting 
historical patterns, Australia's foreign relations in-
terests and the human resource development needs 
of Australia's neighbours. I feel it is appropriate for 
me at this point to sute that this modest value of 
$ 1,500, is today only seven years later has increased 
to a phenomenal level that is in the range of |5,000-
$8,000 per annum depending on the course you do. 
Whatever happened of the age old mathematical 
and economical model ofthe so called CPI whereby 
a maximum increase of 15% is imposed each year 
subject to inflation. 
1984-85 was the next watershed in the develop-
ment of Australia's Overseas Student Policy. There 
came about the existence of two distinct program-
mes. They were the sponsored overseas student 
programme and the private overseas student pro-
gramme, the latter comprising two streams namely 
the subsidised student programme and the full fee 
student programme. This was an outcome of the 
compilation of two submissions, that is of the 
Golding and Jackson Committees. 
The sponsored programme is administered by 
The Australian International Development and As-
sistance Bureau (AIDAB). Scholarships are provi-
ded by AIDAB to meet the full cost of a student's 
education. However the distribution and structure 
ofthis programme are determined in the context of 
Australia's aid policy and "priority". 
The subsidised students programme is the cur-
rently highly debatable programme. Subsidised stu-
dent's entering Australia pay 5 5%of the full average 
cost of their education in the form of the overseas 
students charge, which I mentioned before ranging 
between$5,000-18,000. But the total costis only an 
arbitrary figure and incidentally no figure has been 
released publicly by Canberra on how such a figure 
is calculated. The balance is paid in subsidy by the 
Australian Government which amounts to $85 mil-
lion. 
You might ask why does the Government have to 
give such a subsidy. But let me remind you that the 
advantages to Australia are phenomenal. To name a 
few; 
The economic benefit to Australia. This is un-
denLible. In 1987 the Overseas Student Programme 
b rought in an aggregate benefit of A$225 million to 
this nation out of which $95 million came from the 
subsidised programme, so for every dollar Australia 
puts in as a subsidy they get back approximately 1.2 
dollars. 
OVERSEAS STUDENTS 
PROGRAM - HISTORY, 
BENEFITS AND CONTINUAL 
CHANGE 
The commercial and political objectives are also 
easily identifiable. There is no doubt thai overseas 
students who come to Australiagenerallyleavewith 
an understanding ofthe politics and culture ofthis 
country. Also students trained in Australia, espe-
cially in the technolgical discipline are familiar with 
Australian specification and equipment and may be 
disposed to favour purchase of Australian equip-
ment^consulting services and backup supplies. 
However by the increasing cost imposed on pri-
vate overseas students to study in Australia one 
questions the balance ofthe so called "Mutual Ad-
vantage" objectives of Australia's policy on over-
seas students. It seems that the aid programme is 
based more on economic rationalism and the values 
that count are only those expressed in dollar 
terms. 
Economic rationalism triumphed with the im-
plementation of the full fee cost programme in 
1985, whereby overseas students studying here in 
Australia pay for the total cost of his/her education. 
Crazy as it may seem but this cost ranges from 
A$8,000 to A$25,O00 per annum depending on the 
institution and the courses. So it looks like edu-
cation is now treated more like a commodity like 
bread and milk which can be freely bought and sold. 
So much for the notion of mutual advantage. 
Therefore Australia's international credibility 
and more particularly, the way it is viewed from the 
perspective ofthe overseas student will stand or fall 
based on the integrity of their policies and the re-
putation of their education products. 
As an Australian you should stop and think for a 
moment about how you treat an overseas national 
here on campus? Do you ever admire them for their 
ability to cope with all the hard.ships and changes? 
I.e. financial, cultural, emotional, etc? Or are you 
just the type that passes them and makes a racist 
remark? For those of you who exercise the latter 
you are doing no good for the rest of Australians. 
Everytime you make a racist comment you chisel 
off a bit from the mountain of respect that an over-
seas student (be it African, Asian, etc) has for an 
Australian. It is usually as high as Everest when the 
foreign student first steps into Australia but this 
goodwill soon evaporates in an atmosphere or ra-
cism. J know I sound as though I am threatening 
Australians but believe me ignorance and insensi-
tivity to others feelings is rampant. The general 
Australian public just fails to see the importance 
and the need to value a non-white friend. He/she 
also fails to see the 'colour' these people bring to a 
nation and to use it to their advantage to enrich 
their awareness and their own culture. I also don't 
Hke to sound like I'm trying to get in the debate on 
multiculturalism but the fact of the matter is that 
Australians have to learn themselves, to respect the 
feelings of other nationals who are in this country 
for a transient period of time as in the case of an 
Overseas student and more broadly any non-AuS-
tralian who may be living here. 
Therefore as rational human beings we should 
make a start to change this narrow minded stereo-
typing behaviour inbuilt in us right here at the Uni-
versity just by "Being aware and showing that you 
care . 
GEORGE ALEX 
OVERSEAS STUDENT REP 
WE AUSTRALIAN NATIOtJAL UNIVERSITY 
Scholarships 
The Australian ::ational University offers PhD and Master degree 
scholarships over a wide range of disciplines in the social, natural, 
and E^ iysicai sciences tc persons ^^iho hold or expect to hold a bachelor 
degree with at least upper second class honours or an equivalent 
cjualificaticn. 
Vacation scholarships are also available in a ntmber of Research Schools 
aix3 Centres to undergraduate students who are currently enrolled ard 
who intend to ccnplete an honours degree the following year; such 
scholarships are normally tenable for not more than twelve weeks during 
the December-February period. 
If you would like further details about any of these scholarships please 
write to :~ 
The Registrar 
The Australian National University 
GPO Box 4 
CANBERRA A.C.T. 2601 
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THE UNION RESOURCE CENTRE 
The Resource Centre houses a collection of over 
2,000 books, journals and an extensive newspa-
per clipping service which are all available to any 
student for a loan period of three weeks. 
The Resource Centre's large collection of fe-
minist books and literature has proved to be a 
valuable resource for students undertaking studies 
in these areas. Just recently the Students Union 
decided to broaden the areas appeal to students 
with the purchase of Christian books and material. 
The Resource Centre has something for every 
student - and there are no crippling library fines 
either. The Resource Centre is located on the 
second floor of the Union building next to the 
Women's Rights Area. 
Opening hours are: 
Tuesday - 11-4 
Wednesday-9.15-2.15 
Thursday-9.15-2.15 
THE FLINDERS aiSIVERSITY 
OF SOOTH AUSTRALIA 
P0ST'Glly\J3Uy\TE 
RESEARCH 
SCHOLARSHIPS 
Flinrfcrs Univfrsi lv invitps grrtdualps to .^ppty lot Rr^ ra ich 
Sfhol f l rshipi lo undrrtakP post gr.idu.ilc sUirfv in 198<) 
Thp Univprsilv w. jn l is ludenlso ih ighra l ib te lo lur ther i l s r c ro tdo t 
tons iSl fn l I fad f j j h ip in rpscafch 
F l indf fJ Un iv rn i tv li.is been t rpr . i i rd lv .iw.itdpd signitif,inl 
f « e a t c h grants by limHiog I'odff^ i r lvmq lip,ii.ilv on independent 
assessments o( le^vatcb ptoiects and leseaicK wotkets 
In 1988 such tiuiside sunpf" ' annf'iinirH to soTie $A9 rr-liior.. \.~,>h 
Ihe Unaets i ly IK I (HK) ! I i ls ouLn Kesiwicb C <ii<\n«uee ptowidinq 8 
lurthet $A2 i rtiillitiii In the 1^1 years smcr it w.is esiablished 
Flinders University has been able lo a t l r .v i inns i i len l l y more 
exiernal (undmi^ per cap'ia ihan the other Australian terliary 
insti lulions 
Flinders Univer^iiy l i sii>i.<ied <•" .m i d i i . u i n e looihiHs site 
overlooking Ihe Adrt.nde F'lams US iinmiie'. I ioni the City centre 
and within easy re.ii'h ol recreational lanli t irs 
Inlei idmg apphcanis lor Commonueal th Pent giaduate Research 
Awards and Fl inr ipisUnn/ersi tyBescirrh St hol.u ships should hold 
a (irsi class honours degree or at least upper <?A honours level or 
eciuivdlenl 
Studies may be undertaken in any one ol the (nllovung Schools 
H u m » n i l i « 4 ' . Soc ia l S c i f n c f s ; M B t h r m a l K s ) S c i e n c e * ; 
Phys ica l Sciences; B io log ica l Sciences; F.arlh Sc iences; 
M e d i c i n e ; Educat ion and i n Theology 
For more inlormation no areas o( * i i idv ui i lnr i ihese Schiwls and 
post graduate opportunities al Flmdeis Umveisi iy conlacf 
Director ol Admitiisiratior> and Hegistrar, 
Flinders University ol Soolh Austra l^ . 
BEDFOHDPARK S A 50-J2 
Telephone (08)275 2180 
Applications (ot Post graduate Scholarships nnnt be received by 
31si October , 
FOR THE LOVE 
OF MONfEY 
More Irritating Insights of a 
Yuppie Searching for Meaning 
in Life 
Hello Plebians, 
I know that one thing I've always 
wanted to do is write a book. Indeed, 
even inferior plebs like you can pro-
bably tell from my columns what great 
literary talents I possess. I bought 
them at Harrods when I was in Eng-
land earlier this year. Many people 
have been throwing subtle hints about 
the possibility of me writing a book, 
even as recently as yesterday James 
told me: 
"I'll tell you what to do with your 
great literary talents!" But he didn't 
actually tell me. He did subtly show 
nie, however, by raising his middle fin-
ger in the air that he thought I should 
be such a success I should go straight 
to the top of modern literary geniuses! 
Ihave always wantedaNobelprize and 
they don't seem to stock them at Har-
rods. 
So, prompted by a very unfortunate 
event the other day, I have written my 
first book. It was last week when, for 
the second time this year, my earphone 
had a nervous breakdown, (the me-
chanic said it was caused by overwork, 
stress and basically, being manic de-
pressive , which seems to be a common 
syndrome for earphones). So I started 
my first international bestseller, "101 
Things To Do With A Dead Car 
Phone", here are a some excerpts: 
• Send it to Andrew Peacock or Paul 
Keating, they'll get in less trouble 
with one that doesn't work. 
• Use it for hitting Socialists around 
the head. 
• Give it to a pleb who's too poor to 
afford a car to put it in. 
Ifyou want to find out the other 97 
you'll have to buy the book. Just send 
me all your money, put it in a brown 
paper bag with your name, address, 
credit cards, saving bonds and shares 
and put it on the deck of the third 
yacht from the club end of the Sanc-
tuary Cove Marina and I'll promise to 
send you a copy. 
The things Yuppies have had to re-
sort to since the crash to obtain some 
almost honest cash! Times are getting 
really tough. My stockbroker, Ian 
Syde-Traydare, told me that his aunt's 
mother's hairdresser's son-in-law's 
stockbroker who once met Bill Collins 
at a bad taste party, has been through 
such financial hardship that he is con-
sidering selling his second yacht. And 
the bank still hasn't given my parents 
back after their hasty repossession. I 
saw the manager the other day and he 
told me that if I sold my Mercedes I 
could probably have them back, so it 
looks like they'll just have to stay 
there. I couldn't bear to part with my 
Mercedes! Anj'way, I think if I hold out 
long enough the manager will proba-
bly pay me to take them back. I hear 
they're costing him a fortune in cham-
pagne and caviar. But I certainly won't 
settle for less than 100,000 BHP sha-
res, after all, business is business. The 
only problem is since they've been 
gone I've had to do cooking and stuff 
like that which is jolly tough. I've tried 
to cook, that's why I eat at Michaels. 
At least it beats the refecs! Actually, I 
ate at the refectory once and I lived to 
talk about it. 
Yours superiorly, 
PETUNU 
HARRINGTON-SMYTHE UI 
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College Page 
Behind the 
Walls of 
Grace College 
Intrepid reporter, John Dingle, used his rugged masculine charm to 
get the dirt on the remaining colleges. (NOTE: for those college 
heads and residents who haven't yet realised, these college reports 
are for the purposes of satire only and are NOT intended to be 
taken seriously. Any resemblance (ect)... 
Grace College ... Ah, what a prim-and-proper 
name! And what a prim-and-proper place, too. 
Their traditionally rather prissy image, as "THE" 
Young Ladies' Finishing-School of St. Lucia, fits 
these sheilas like a white sequinned rap dancing 
glove on Michael Jackson's left hand. 
Any of the young gentlemen (and there are 
many) who have, over the years, tried (but failed) to 
infiltrate Grace College and ravish the virtue ofthe 
damsels within, will all agree when I say that getting 
into Grace is bloody hard. Not TE-Score-wise (un-
like, [say] St. John's College, Grace will take you in 
on as low as 795) but physically. Literally, the place 
is like the Federal Reserve Bank! Let's take a closer 
look ... 
Firstly, the Grace College complex is sited atop a 
cliff of steep jagged rock, something like the castle 
of the evil Skeksis in "THE DARK CRYSTAL". 
Secondly, Grace's original founders (very thought-
fully) built the place out of an industrial-strength 
red brick that, as bitter experience has shown, re-
sists even the strongest suction cups or grappling 
hooks. And thirdly, Grace is further protectedby its 
highly sophisticated robot defence system, repute-
dly armed to the teeth with batteries of machine 
guns, laser beams, mustard gas, and Sidewinder heat-
seeking missiles. With more hazards than St. An-
drews Golf Course, Grace is harder to crash than 
the Architecture Ball. (No, er... that's not perhaps a 
'very good analogy. Let's say, harder to crash than 
the Commerce Ball). 
So the outside is difficult, almost impossible, to 
get over. So out hypothetical young suitor, impel-
led by an ardent desire to meet the young lady ofits 
dreams inside, opts for the front-on approach in-
stead. But no such luck. Grace's front door ( -
which, by the way, is their only entrance; Grace are 
very big on security, in case you hadn't noticed) is 
no easier. It tends to be guarded 24 hours a day, 
usually by some leather-faced old harridan with the 
unblinking glare ofa cyclops. "Suspicious minds" is 
this harpy's theme and it's a fairly sure bet that not 
even Donny Osmond and the entire Mormon Ta-
bernacle Choir would be let past her unwavering 
scrutiny unless they could produce at least three 
signed letters from an ordained clergyman attesting 
to their purity of character. To convince this guar-
dian at the gate that you are not the Yorkshire 
Ripper in disguise so she lets you see the young lady 
you're after will require you to come up with either 
a copy of your Academic Record and/or bank credit 
rating OR some barefaced deceit such as that old 
faithful "Hi, I'd like to see my sister please... what's 
that? - we look different? Well, um, you see, we're 
adopted...'.' 
However, once you're inside, actually locating 
the aforementioned young lady is, as ALF would 
. put it, "no problem". Even if she's out of her room, 
you can find her easily because the front desk keeps 
a constant monitor on every single Grace girl's mo-
. ment-to-moment location. The tasteful silver hom-
ing-signal transmitter that Grace girls wear chained 
to their wrists does help. 
What else? Well, you can always spot a Grace girl 
easily. One, they wear larish purple gear (their Col-
lege colours) like Prince was coming back into fa-
shion. They wear'em everywhere - to classes, to 
sports, even to the pool. And since no one else with 
enough smarts to make it to Uni would touch pur-
ple clothes with a barge pole, this is a sure and 
unmistakable giveaway of Graceishness. Secondly, 
Grace girls are the ones you always see dashing out 
of their 6pm-to-8pm lectures at five minutes to 
(their College strictly enforces its 8pm curfew). 
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MORAL RE-ARMAMENT 
BUILDING A BETTER SOCIETY 
What is Moral Re-Armament? 
Robert Allen spoke th Brian 
Lightowler, a tireless worker 
for the Moral Re-Armament 
cause. 
1988 marks the fiftieth anniversary ofan orga-
nisation which began in the shadow ofthe Second 
World War and came to symbolise hope for mil-
lions of people worldwide. 
Moral Re-Armament (MRA), a non-denomina-
tional Christian-based movement, is celebrating its 
fiftieth birthday in the same manner in which it has 
strived for world peace; resolutely, and without 
fanfare. 
MRA was founded in 1938 by Frank Buchman 
(I978-I96I), an American churchman who belie-
ved conflicts could be solved if individuals expe-
rienced "a moral and spiritual re-awakening". 
Buchman's belief was based upon the notion of 
putting basic Christian principles into practice, and 
the belief that individuals seeking to change the 
world must first change from within. 
The ideas put forward by MRA are not new; men 
such as Mahatma Gandhi and Martin Luther King 
expressed similar thoughts which had profound ef-
fects on their own environments. 
Everywhere around the world, people like Brian 
Lightowler have dedicated their lives to serving the 
aims of MRA. 
Lightowler believes MRA is all about combining 
a change of structures with a change of heart, 
"It's very easy to say; 'Yes, we'll have a change of 
;art'. or- 'We'll have a change of structures', but to he ', ' 
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combine the two together is the contribution Frank 
Buchman and MRA have made to this century," he 
said. 
Lightowler is an intense, softly spoken man with 
a firm conviction about his MRA involvement. 
Raised in England, he was a Vice-Chajrman ofthe 
British Institute of Journalists and then lived in 
India for several years before moving to Australia. 
He is an Elder at the Indooroopilly Uniting 
Church. 
Lightowler first became involved with MRA 
whilst studying at University. 
Upon graduating, he toured factories and work-
places to see the principles of MRA in action. 
"This led me to believe that this was the thing I 
would hke to give niy life to," he said. 
Lightowler dismisses suggestions that MRA is 
simply a Utopian ideal divorced from the real world. 
"The thing that interested me most about MRA 
was the practicality of it. 
"I found it was the most effective and intelligent 
way of changing the situation in the world," he 
said. 
Lightowler uses examples of people he has met 
to illustrate the impact of MRA in specific instan-
ces. 
"The person who first influenced me the most 
was Tom Keep, a trade unionist who had, a few 
years earlier, led the biggest dock strike in British 
history. 
"The strike had cost Britain £217 million. 
"This man had been dedicated to the class war as 
a means of changing society," he said. 
"Then he met employers and union members in 
MRA who showed him a better way of changing 
society. 
"He then committed himself to the ideas of MRA 
when he realised that a change of human attitudes 
was a far better alternative. 
"The change in this man affected the whole eco-
nomic situation in Britain," he said. 
Lightowlerspeaksof others he has met during his 
thirty-five years of involvement in MRA, including 
Mother Theresa of Qlcutta and Conrad Hunte, a 
former West Indian cricket player who has devoted 
his life to the issue of race relations. 
He lists several prominent Australians active in 
MRA, including Jim Beggs of the Waterside Wor-
kers' Federation and former Queensland Police 
Commissioner Ray Whitrod. 
All of them, says Lightowler, were able to have 
profound influence upon their environments 
through putting MRA ideals of honesty, unselfish-
ness and love into practice. 
The history of MRA has been one of direct in-
volvement wherever poverty, dislocation or war 
exists. 
MRA, for example, was at the forefront of post-
war reconciliation in Europe after the Second 
World War. 
One of those involved in negotiations between 
France and Germany was Irene Laure, a French 
woman who had been active in the wartime Resis-
tance movement. 
Laiire's involvement with MRA led her to aban-
don her hatred of Germany and help establish rap-
prochement between the two nations. 
Both countries later honoured her for her con-
tribution to world peace. 
Closer to home, work done by MRA members did 
much to heal bitter divisions between Australia and 
Japan after the War. 
In many ways, MRA has been a movement ahead 
ofits time. 
It has been at the forefront of industrial demo-
cracy in the workforce and it established inter-racial 
assemblies in South Africa long before the world 
began to apply diplomatic pressure on Pretoria. 
MRA members helped bring about a peaceful 
reconciliation between Robert Mugabe and Ian 
Smith on the eve of Zimbabwe's independence, and 
in recent years members have been active in resol-
ving racial tensions in Sri Lanka and northern In-
dia. 
MRA owns and operates a large conference cen-
tre in Caux, Switzerland, where thousands gather 
annually to discuss issues of regional and world 
importance. 
Topics on this year's conference agenda included 
the Meditterianean region; economic change in the 
cities; and world health care. 
Lightowler has recently returned froma regional 
conference in Seoul, where he witnessed public 
reconciliarions between Koreans and the Japanese 
•who - until recently - had dominated them for 
thirty-five years. 
"The Japanese) men publicly admitted the wrongs 
Japan had done; they apologised and asked for for-
giveness. 
"They were met by Koreans who had fought in 
the resistance against the Japanese. 
"Such personal reconciliations play a large part 
in the international scene," he said. 
Lightowler firmly believes Buchman's message 
of hope is as valid today as it was in 1938. 
"The challenge of MR A is that it believes God has 
a place for each individual, and the thing is to find 
out what the plan is for you," he said. 
Despite occasional setbacks, Lightowler's belief 
in the justness of his cause is sustained by his abi-
ding faith in human nature. 
"The thing is to keep perspecdve," he said. 
"Ifyou keepa long term view then the immediate 
difficulties assume their right proportion." 
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SCORJESUS 
Why does the film "The Last Temptation of Christ" upset so many people. David 
Van Gend offers a few answers. 
One hundred thousand Australian families sud-
denly lose their father, someone who in every case 
was dearly loved. A major chain of newspapers 
starts a massive campaign defaming these men. 
Their past is twisted, their character misrepresen-
ted, whatever amuses the public is done. Then, 
when the families get upset, they are told that they 
don't need to read the papers - so what's the pro-
blem? They are accused of being familial bigots who 
can't handle some imaginative exploration oftheir 
father's character. The defamation continues every-
where - except in Queensland where it is banned. 
This is the situation with "The Last Temptation 
of Christ". One fact about our community, how-
ever quaint or contemptible it may seem, is that 
Christ is more central, more intimate to many Aus-
tralians than their father is. Yet when his life and 
character is misrepresented in this film systemati-
cally and revoltingly, other Australians merely say, 
"But you don't need to see the film". If Christians 
reply that they can't just block their ears while he is 
being slandered, that makes them bigots, obscu-
rantists, and right-wing fundamentalists. 
Agnostics should have taken the initiative here. 
Why are they not saying publicly that, regardless of 
their own indifference, they see that this film will 
hurt and alienate fellow citizens and that simple 
considerateness required it to be banned? Would 
they have nothing to say abouta film made to mock 
and distort something like the Aboriginal Dream-
time? They why the present silence? 
As it happens I have just been reading reports on 
"The Last Temptation" while listening to Faure s 
Requiem. The contrast ofthe purity, the nobleness 
of the music, with the horrible ugliness of some 
events in the film is, at risk of sounding sentimental, 
almost heartbreaking. No doubt the impact cannot 
beimaginedreadingSemperin the Refec. Nodoubt 
it could never be imagined by a person who knows 
nothing of Christ and the whole world of emotion 
and thought that derives from him. Perhaps this 
person knows nothing much yet of what the film 
entails. 
A critic once said of Wagner's Ring that ii would 
be unfair to judge it after one hearing, and that he 
was certainly never going to listen to itagaju. 1 am in 
the worse position of judging this filnj only on the 
accounts of others, and never intending to see it at 
all. Nevertheless, various reports give a reliable 
enough picture. 
Some Occultists, we are told, derive peculiar sa-
tisfaction from inverting the crucifix and reciting 
the Mass backwards. This film stops short of that, 
and yet all the most beloved and profound scenes 
and relationships in Jesus' life are inverted jn a cle-
ver, ugly way. Scorsese's Jesus - we might a l l him 
Scorjesus, because he is a hybrid creature rnade in 
the image of this man, is the un-Christ, a calculated' 
antithesis of Jesus, weak where Christ -sv^ s strong 
and sick where he was healthy. 
The Christ of astonishing authority and courage 
whimpers, as Scorjesus, before Judas, collapses in 
neurotic introspection in the desert - I'lt^  ^ ijar, a 
hypocrite,afraid of everything, Lucifetisinsideme, 
etc. Schizophrenia is further suggested by lik hea-
ring voices from God - or the Devil; he's nOt sure 
which. He wants God to hate him; he thinlcs he will 
be killed as a punishment for his sins. A to^ch of 
perversion adds flavour; at the betrayal^ the bitter 
irony ofthe traitor's kiss is transformed into a homo-
sexual adventure - Scorjesus relating that Judas' 
tongue felt like burning coal in his mouth. At the 
Last Supper, the disciples regurgitate Scorjesus' 
bleeding flesh. Why this gratuitous ugliness? Time 
Magazine (15/8/88) records: "In one grotesque 
scene, Jesus reaches into his chest (though it looks 
more like his belly), yanks out his heartan^ holds it 
up for his disciples to admire." At the Crucifixion, 
the tender last words to his mother are scrapped in 
favour of the incredible request to forgive him for 
beingabadson. Concerning the resurrection, Scor-
jesus berates Paul in a dream for promulgating such 
a superstition. Paul replies that the poor unhappy 
people need God, they need a resurrection. No 
humble loyalty here, no impassioned preaching -
just the dispensing of opiates. "II fut I'iaventer." 
So it continues, the distortion, the inversion; by 
all appearances the effort of a clever but hostile 
mind to desecrate what others hold dear. And very 
influential. For many viewers this will bccoifie their 
dominant image of Christ. There he is in the flesh, 
full facial, background musak - how can the dry old 
documents compete with the living reality of Scor-
jesus? These people know no history, n^ theology, 
hardly even a Sunday School story. What the big-
screen tells them is gospel. 
Does this distortion harm anyone oth^r than 
those with personal loyalties? I think there are Some 
others who will lose out, although without teaHsing 
it. These are the people who would have loyt'd the 
Jesus of the Gospels, who belong to his catei^ories 
of "poor in spirit", "gentle and lowly in heart", 
"weary and heavy laden", who have ears to hear and 
hearts to respond. Any inkling they have of Jesus 
would be distorted by Scorjesus and they \v'CiuId 
rightly think no more about him. This is the Worst 
thing. If sophisticated people cannot Understand 
Christ, at least they should not prevent the sif^ple 
people, who can, from having clear accogs to Him. 
Let him have their theatrical titillation, but Without 
corrupting others, the "children" so to speak- For 
childhkeness is that special faculty by which Christ 
is loved and understood and which is spoiled by 
sophistication. It does not imply shallo^'ness - the 
children have included people like Bach, piiscal, 
Tolstoy, Solzhenitsyn, Tolkien, kierkegaard, C.S. 
Lewis, Simone Weil, Mother Teresa and SQ On -
deep enough by most standards of heart atidspiri t -
but it does imply humility, where all hope is staked 
on the truth of Christ, ofhis goodness, ofhis de-
claration that we are all family because ^e are all 
loved in the one Father. This is the truth and the 
goodness that is mutated in "The Last TerJiF>ta-
tion". This is the fellowship that is hurt by Scorsese 
and his supporters. Ideally they would join the fa-
mily, for it's open house. If not, at least they could 
be more neighbourly. 
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Reviews 
merits of engaging in sex before a 
game, whilst Phillip Adams suggests 
football is symbolic ofa pagan fertility 
ritual in which 36 spermatozoa fight 
for the possession ofan egg which they 
seek to implant between the parted 
legs of thegoal posts. Andrea Stretton 
describes a slanging match with a male 
spectator who takes offence at her re-
ference to "impotent Australian male 
beer guts", and Terry Lane quotes a 
local Counciilor's claims that not 
enough football amongst teenage 
boys inevitably results in vandalism, 
underage drinking, drug abuse and 
sexual perversity. It is interesting to 
note that only six of the book's con-
tributors are women - a figure which 
reflects continuing male dominance 
ofa sport in which to accuse a team of 
'playing like women' is a greater insult 
than to accuse them of homosexua-
lity. 
The theme of alienation and betra-
yal is another found amongst the wri-
tings: the desertion by South Mel-
bourne of their supporters when they 
became the Sydney Swans; the selling 
out of loyal spectators by short-sigh-
ted club and V.F.L. officials; and the 
hijacking of the game's traditions by 
entrepreneurs such as Edelsten and 
Skase. Some gloomily predict foot-
ball'sslide into ignominy whilst others 
express a belief that the underlying 
virtue ofthe game and its players will 
ensure its future survival in a world 
awash with cynicism. 
For Australian rules aficionados, 
The Greatest Game will sustain them 
through the long Summer months, 
when cricketers once again dominate 
our television screens. For anyone 
else simply interested in Australian li-
terature, this book showcases some of 
the finest in contemporary Australian 
writing. 
^ " ^ Restaur 
Semper Profiles 
Luciano Morcelli, of 
Lucky's Trattoria. 
NATACHA DOBROVOLSKY 
It is 10pm and The Valley nighdife 
beckons. 
You walk down a seedy street and 
enter a building. The place is full of 
men and their female companions, 
laughing, talking, contented looks on 
their faces. Luciano Morselli smiles 
and quickly invites you to join in. This 
is going to be some night. 
No, you have not stumbled upon an 
illegal gambling den or one of the few 
remaining brothels and Luciano 
hasn't any mafia connections. How-
ever, he does run a successful business 
which provides pleasure and relaxa-
tion at a reasonable price - Lucky's 
Restaurant Trattoria. 
For an establishment to survive and 
legally prosper for 13 years in The 
Valley there has to be a secret ingre-
dient. 
That special spice is Lucky, not a 
code word for an underworld criminal 
but the nickname of restauranteur 
Luciano Morselli - a 49-year-old Ita-
lian whose diminutive frame does not 
reflect his capabilities. 
How does a restaurant become so 
popular to so many? 
"We aim to offer something diffe-
rent enough to be special yet familiar 
enough to feel comfortable", Lucky 
said. 
His gaze falls onto the table. An ano-
maly is revealed. Superb food is served 
in a patterned china dish for you, a 
brown glass plate for your partner and 
two different sized goblets are filled 
with wine. 
"This is not because we can't afford 
matching sets but to prevent mono-
tony", he said. 
"It gives people something to talk 
and laugh about." 
Lucky has worked in .some of the 
best eateries in the world, including 
the Savoy in London, and also some of 
the worst. In Italy these are called Trat-
toria meaning second class restaurant. 
"They are simple and comfortable", 
he said. 
"If a brick is missing it is replaced 
with an empty wine bottle and salami 
and onions are thrown on the ceilings." 
"This can not be done here because 
of health regulations but the decor 
and crockery achieve a similar effect." 
Rest assured then that the walls are 
not covered with spaghetti strands but 
decorated instead with paintings of a 
European flavour. These were done by 
art students who worked in the res-
taurant as waiters. 
The atmosphere inside the restau-
rant is quite different from that of its 
neighbours. The street includes the 
Pink Pussycat Love Shop, the raunchy 
scene of "The Red Garter" nightclub) 
and trendier sounds of "The Beat". 
Any business was largely affected by 
its area. Lucky said. The Valley was 
not pretentious and appealed to all. 
"If the decor had an expensive air it 
would be too good for this area and 
not feel right," he said. 
The restaurant caters for low in-
come earners, the middle class and te-
levision and movie personalities -
Danny La Rue, Helen Morse, Jack 
Thomson and Mike Higgins are past 
diners. 
Famous people liked to go there 
because they knew they would be trea-
ted incognito, Lucky said. 
"I am not interested in whether my 
patrons are celebrities or vagabonds 
because I want to treat everyone on 
equal terms." 
"Everyone who goes out to dinner 
should have the right no matter how 
rich or poor they may be." 
Good food was essential but atmos-
phere was important because it should 
make people feel relaxed and confi-
dent. 
While the voice of Pavrotti swelled 
in the background he added, "When 
the customers are so busy talking 
about the funny mismatching dishes 
and strange music they forget about 
time delays or negligent waitresses," 
he laughed. 
"The restaurant is simply a reflec-
tion of me," said Lucky. For through 
him the slums of Italy and ritziest ho-
tels in Europe have been melded to 
create the little Brisbane restaurant. 
Money shortages forced Lucky to 
leave school at fourteen in his home-
town of Bologna (yes, also home to 
that famous sauce). He worked in a 
Manca, a canteen where labourers ex-
changed tokens for meals. 
"Other boys dreamt of becoming 
pilots or mechanics but I had to earn 
money now," he said. 
The work actually became invigora-
ting when he realised he was solving 
problems and had a role and purpose. 
"I forced myself to hold on to the 
job because there were so few and this 
instilled a sense of determination 
which I have never lost." 
Seaside work in the summers and a 
catering school in the winters followed, 
until an American cru-se ship deman-
ded the best to man her kitchens. 
There were 50,000 applicants and 
only 250 offers. Able seaman Lucky 
began his journey around the world. 
What an eventful trip it was - a lost 
anchor in the Caribbean, a bomb scare 
in New York and cyclones in the Ber-
muda Triangle. 
"Itwas exciting but you have never 
seen so many seasick people, and what 
a waste of food," said the one-time 
sailor. 
Back on ItaliAn soil Lucky catered 
in nightclubs and hotels leaving any 
"dumps" far behind as he walked be-
neath the chandeliers of an Italian 
Queen's 18th Century private residence, 
the hotel Villa D'Este near Rome. 
However, the call of the sea and 
longing for further adventure led to 
the antipodies and the Hotel Went-
worth in Sydney gained a new waiter. 
But the wild roaming days were get-
ting a litde tiresome so in 1972 Bris-
bane became a permanent stopover. 
"Here it is the simplest life on earth," 
Lucky said. 
"After having been nearly every-
where I can honesdy say Australia is the 
best place in the world." 
The birth of Lucky's Trattoria was 
fast approaching as experience and 
the need for self-expression increased. 
He went from head waiter of the Mi-
lano to restaurant manager of The 
Gateway Irm and the Top of the State. 
At about the same time Alan Bond 
and Chris Skase emerged, Luciano 
Morselli decided it was time to go it 
alone and has never looked back. 
The restaurant is open seven nights 
a week and Lucky is always there, al-
though more responsibility is gradu-
ally being placed on his son who is a 
chef and a daughter who waitresses. 
"But," he stresses, "I have no plans 
to ever fully retire". 
Is there an unfulfilled wish? 
"You can only wear one suit and 
drive one car at a time. My satisfaction 
lies in being able to go where I want 
when I want," Lucky said. 
This definitely includes his favou-
rite pastime -breeding birds. Diners 
can be assured the quails, pheasants 
and ducks on the menu are all home 
grown. 
tn Italy most people lived in flats 
and it was impossible to own animals, 
he said. 
"Being able to do something which 
was restricted to me in the past feels 
fantastic," he said. 
One word of advice from Lucky on 
breeding animals for the dinner table-
on no account give them names be-
cause it becomes impossible to eat 
them. 
The menu at Lucky's consists of spe-
ciality dishes from every Italian re-
gion. Italian cooking is more varied 
than Australian because every part of 
the animal is used. 
With Italian food, good wine and 
beautiful women you could not go 
wrong, he said with a boyish grin. 
Anne-Maree Lester, full time wai-
tress, finds working at Lucky's fun 
because it is always possible to meet 
lots of people. 
"Lucky is a good boss," she said. 
"But when customers are lining up 
outside and down the street he gets a 
bit concerned." 
As you are about to leave, Lucky 
himself will bring you a n egg-cup filled 
with Marsala. You may even receive a 
double egg-cup which could reap dou-
ble the benefits but beware, avoiding 
spillage down your shirt requires ma-
jor strategic planiung. Why this strange 
ritual? 
In Italy to show appreciation to the 
customers the owner gives them some-
thing to drink and has a friendly chat. 
"We used to have glasses but peo-
ple took the drink and the glasses as 
well," he said. 
Plastic egg-cups are now used be-
cause they are easier to replace and the 
Italian name for the liquet is transla-
ted as "Marsala in the egg". 
So, here you are sipping liquer from 
an egg-cup to the strains of Italian 
opera after a sumptuous three course 
meal averaging $15. 
The night has not been dull. 
Lucky's Restaurant Trattoria, BYO ' 
at 683 Anne Street, The Valley, is luc-
ky by name and definitely by nature. 
Patting a full belly you amble out 
and a devilish grin spreads on your 
face. Brothels and all dens of iniquity 
eat your hearts out. This is where the 
hot action is, and you can even take 
your relatives. 
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CAMPUS: SATIRE OF 
AMERICAN DREAM 
Somehow, a movie about an Arizona 
State student named Todd - and his 
marketing success with an all-hut\k 
campus calendar - doesn't inspire 
much confidence. Especially when it 
has a title like "Campus Man" (city-
wide). And especially when the asso-
ciate producer is an ex-ASU student 
named Todd (Headlee), who came 
up with just such a notion five years 
ago. 
But sometimes movies can fool 
you; this one is pretty good. Compa-
red to that other young entrepreneur 
comedy, "Secret of My Success", 
"Campus Man" wins on nearly every 
level: It's funnier, sharper, sexier, 
more likeable. It's not really a cross-
over movie; it has a pat, fairy-tale cli-
max, and its simple, racy style is suited 
mostly to its youthful targetaudience. 
But why shouldn't that audience have 
some reasonably good non-art movies, 
too? Certainly enough shallow, cyni-
cally made stinkers have been palmed 
off on them. 
The movie's college hustler, Todd 
Barrett (John Dye), is a baby-faced, 
disgrace always hell-hound hot on his 
tail. 
At its best, this is a clever, eyes-open 
satire of the American Dream. And 
even at the other extreme, it's no 
worse than a cute, lively formula mo-
vie. 
The script, by Matt Dorff, Alex 
Horvat and Geoffrey Baere, lacks ori-
ginality, but it's canny and well struc-
tured. And director Ron Casden keeps 
things bubbling along, giving you hot, 
sparky eyefuls. The movie is set on the 
Arizona State campus in Tempe, and 
it's full of packed backgrounds and 
primary hues: blues and yellows as 
brighdy saturated as a layer of thick 
paint - lacquered, glowing colours 
that make a nice counterpoint to 
Todd's perpetual-motion desperation. 
The cast is good too. Steve Lyon 
and Kim Dalaney are a winning hunk-
and-ingenue pair; Kathleen Wilhoite 
does another amusing hip-flake turn 
as the radical campus editor; Miles 
O'Keeffe puts snaky mock-Eastwood 
charisma into Cactus Jack, and Mor-
gan Fairchild does a nice, coldly sexy 
fashion editor, hard as painted nails. 
At the centre,John Dye asTood keeps 
everything in a whirling balance. He 
walks just the right giddy line between 
exploiter and everyman, chutzpah 
and charm, obnoxiousness and sym-
pathetic absurdity. 
blarney-stuffed, business school buzz-
bomb, motivated less by ambition 
than blind panic. Told that he has a 
month to pay his $10,000 tuition, he 
dreams up the calendar - inspired par-
tically by his room-mate-buddy, div-
ing champ Brett Wilson (Steve Lyon). 
And, stymied by the banks, he turns to 
a formidable loan shark, Cactus Jack, a 
desert outlaw, who probably wants 
much more than a pound of flesh on 
late payments. From then on Todd 
keeps hopping from precipice to pre-
cipice, exhilarating success seemingly 
just over the ridge, disfigurement or 
A DIVINE LAST 
MOVIE 
Hattspiay is a bubbte-gum send-up 
ofthe 60's which neatly blends a char-
ming Cinderella story with happy 
swipes at just about everything. 
It's an infectiously energetic flick 
which only teeters when it becomes 
serious during the last third. 
Bad taste director Waters {Flamin-
goes, Polyester) tames his trashier side 
but retains his eye for the ridiculous. 
The result is a film which will please 
both 60's devotees and cynics and still 
offer clean-minded fun for most ofthe 
family. 
His casting is perfect with an extro-
verted lead star and great support per-
formers like Bono, Harry and - a Wa-
ters regular - Divine. 
However, Lake steals the show in 
her debut role as fun-loving heroine, 
Tracy Turnbald. Tracy describes her-
self as "pleasandy plump and chunky." 
She never lets her size stand in the way 
ofa good time. 
Despite taunts from spiteful rivals 
and worries from her doubting Mum 
(Divine), Tracy is determined to some-
how get on her favourite TV show. 
That's the one and only Corny Collins 
show, the cult dance program which is 
a must-see for every fashion conscious 
1960's teen. 
In his last appearance. Divine has 
"Campus Man" (rated PG) has 
some human values buried in itscomic 
motor, which may be why it's more 
attractive than most ofits kin. On one 
hand, it reveals some sordid roots to 
success, a huge, intersecting web of 
self-interest or misguided loyalties. 
But on the other, it suggests that 
friends shouldn't be dumped on or 
used in a frantic race to fame and ri-
ches, that morality is more important 
than venture capital. At least you can 
buy that much from John Dye's mo-
tor-mouthed Todd - even ifyou'd ra-
ther pass on his calendar. 
NICE DANCING -
SHAME ABOUT THE 
HERO 
Salsa arrives in the nick of holiday 
time to take teenage wallets collec' 
lively to the cleaners. 
This disjointed production is a pale 
imitation of Dirty Dancing. That means 
a cliched, patched together plot with a 
1970s approach but without the cru-
cial element of lead star charisma. 
Salsa's lead star Rico (Rosa) has ob-
vious dancing talent, unfortunately, 
he couldn't act his way out ofa paper 
bag. Already equipped with a misogy-
nous thug-L'ke. characterisation, Rosa's 
smirk, leers and bouffy, out-of-date 
hairstj'le make his Rico a no-no as a 
modern hero. 
As the film opens Rico's big aim is 
to win the Salsa dancing contest at his 
local club. This is perfectly acceptable 
hero behaviour. However, Rico's ha-
bit of amusing himself by punching 
our friends and family alike, two-ti-
ming his girlfriend and generally thro-
wing little boy tantrums frequently 
make his scenes downright distasteful 
to watch. 
It's far more worthwhile to keep 
your eyes on Harvey as Rico's best 
friend, Ken, and Alvarado .is Rico's 
youngest sister, Rita. 
Further redemption comes with 
Salsa's highlight - the exciting Latino 
dancing. Kenny Ortega, (who also 
choreographed Dirty Dancing) has plen-
ty of eye-catching material to work 
widi. However, Davidson's fussy direc-
tion and habit of breaking up the dan-
cing with special effect shots destroys 
the rhythm. 
toned down his performance conside-
rably in his role as Tracy's mum. One 
of the film's highlights is his comfor-
table and very funny rapport with 
Lake, He's equally good in a much smal-
ler role of Arvin Hodgepile, a sleezy 
TV station owner. 
Sonny Bono and pop star Debbie 
Harry also make brief but memorable 
appearances as the racist, absurdly pre-
tentious Von Tussles. 
The natural high spirits ofa young 
cast and enthusiastic adults haven't 
been lost in the production process. 
Their exuberance peps up what is ba-
sically a series of lighthearted, well pro-
duced slapstick episodes. 
Overall, Hairspray does offer a little 
more than just a singin' dancin' sit 
com. Regular fans of Waters' bad taste 
approach will be amused that subtle 
hints still remain although they don't 
upset the film's balance. 
Despite-or because of-the colour-
ful plastic-looking locations, Waters 
demonstrates an impressive flair for 
capturing changing times and rebel-
lious teenage trends. 
He has a real knack for picking up 
on small details which are oh-so-60's, 
especially the outrageous hairstyles 
which are brilliandy recreated and sa-
tirised here. For vibrant mood, waters 
is also helped by a terrific soundtrack 
which includes classics like Duke of 
Earl and Town Without Pity. 
Book 
THE GREATEST 
GAME: Ross Fitzgerald 
and Ken Spillman 
(eds). Heinneman 
Whilst The Greatest Game is a collec-
tion of contemporary writings about 
AustraHan Rules football, the tide 
should not deter anyone who does not 
follow the sport. This anthology re-
presents more than just a collection of 
essays about footballers: on a deeper 
level it is an insight into the Australian 
psyche, with its attendant themes of 
mateship, ritualism and lost innocence. 
The book is co-edited by Ross Fitz-
gerald, a Senior Lecturer at Griffith 
University, and Ken Spillman, a West 
Australian academic who writes histor}', 
fiction and poetry. Whilst Spillman 
may be unfamiliar to those in eastern 
states, Fitzgerald is well known for his 
history texts, satirical novels and forth-
right commentaries on Queensland 
politics. The contents page reads like a 
"Who's Who" of Australian literati. 
Included are contributions from his-
torians Manning Clark and Geoffrey 
Blainey; playwrights David Williamson 
and Oriel Gray; social commentators 
Phillip Adams and Frank Hardy; nove-
lists Tim Wjnton and Barry Oakley; 
and poets Fay Zwicky .and Bruce Dawe. 
Their attitudes to football range from 
unquestioned fanaticism to grudging 
tolerance. Some are former players; 
others have never been to a game in 
their life. All however, share a fascina-
tion with the sport and its place in 
Australian society. Football, says Jona-
than Dawson, "isn't sub-culture, it's 
woven through our culture, deeply su-' 
burban and deeply offensive, there-
fore, to Patrick White and Leonie 
Kramer ... and all those who still al-
locate a capital 'C to culture with deep 
piety." 
Many of the writers would agree 
with Oakley's description of football 
as "a ritual, a social enactment, a sa-
crifice." Manning Clark, who admits 
to "a strange infirmity" around finals 
rime, attends miitches in die sure know-
ledge that "all the absurdity of human 
passions will be there in excess". 
There are impassioned eulogies to 
teams followed religiously since birth 
- a phenomenon Dawson refers to as 
"tribal fixity, that most ineducable of 
diseases". Several writers go to great 
lengths to explain their allegiances. 
Graeme Duncan, for example, descri-
bes his support for Fitzroy being sus-
tained "by a moral strength growing 
from unequivocal support for a fre-
quent loser." 
There are reminiscences, too, of 
the days when giants such as Roy 
Cazaly, 'Polly' Farmerand Ron Barassi 
strode the turf There are stories of 
booming drop punts and towering 
marks, or epic ruck duels and match-
winning full forwards, of packed su-
burban grandstands and windswept 
country ovals. Many of the writers 
draw upon Shakespearian themes in 
their treatement of heroes and heroic 
failures, triumphs and defeat. The in-
fluence of immigrants and Aborigines 
upon the game is discussed, the dis-
appearance ofthe phce kick lamented 
and the advent of excessive handbal-
ling criticised. 
There are many sub-themes within 
the book, one of which is sexuality. 
Brent Crosswell - a former player -
discusses the reladve mertis and de-
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MIDNIGHT RUN 
Robert De Niro stoops to conquer 
in Midnight Run. Dipping into the ac-
tion/adventure genre dominated by 
the likes of Stallone, Schwarzenegger 
and Eastwood, and two-time Academy 
award-winner shows what a difference 
a gifted actor can make. 
Working with a clever, well con-
structed.script by George Gallo, and 
an outstanding supporting cast, De 
Niro and Director Martin Brest depict 
a slightly sinister 'flip side" of Planes, 
Trains and Automobiles. In this ver-
sion, an ex-Chicago cop (De Niro) 's 
earning a hand to mouth existence as a 
modern day bounty hunter when he is 
given a shot at a big pay day. 
All he has to do is return an em-
bezzling accountant (Charles Grodin) 
from New York to Los Angeles before 
his bail expires and he will collect a 
$100,000 fee. 
Standing in his way, however, is an 
FBI team headed by Yaphet Kotto, a 
Mafia gambling kingpin (Dennis Fa-
rina), and a rival bounty hunter (John 
Ashton). But his most formidable ob-
stacle is the runaway accountant him-
self. 
He is not a hardened criminal but a 
likeable everyday chap who simply hap-
pened to be in the wrong place at the 
wrong time and took advantage ofhis 
situation so he could turn the gang-
sters millions over to charity. 
While the film tips its hat to all of 
the conventions of the action genre -
car chases, gunfights, and rowdy brawls -
the relationship between De Niro and 
Grodin lifts the fdm above the ordi-
nary. The former is by tums fiery, exas-
perated, and finally philosophical as 
he runs into one brick wall after ano-
ther. 
Grodin, on the other hand, keeps 
his cool as he subtly needles arid cons 
his captor and most of the other cha-
racters in the film. 
With superb direction and acting 
from all concemed, MIDNIGHT RUN 
is certainly well worthy ofa viewing. 
THE AFRO-
CARRIBEAN CLUB 
The Afro-Carib Club has attracted 
a large following with its distinctive 
brand of African and Carribean mu-
sic. The club has been running at St 
Pauls Tavern on Saturday nights 
since its first opened June 4 to an 
enthusiasric audience of about four 
hundred people. One of the organi-
sers, Mark Okine, said that people 
were beginning to appreciate reggae, 
calypso and other Afto-Carribean 
Club was popular because people 
were looking for something other 
than the normal Brisbane nightclub 
scene. He also said that Paul Simon's 
tour with Lady Smith Black Mam-
bazo had aroused an interest in Afro-
Carribean music. "The formation of 
the club is a sign of Brisbane's com-
ing of age as a member of the inter-
national community", he said. 
Ardsts like Peter Tosh, Bob Mar-
ley and Amazulu helped to bring 
Afro-Carribean music to the atten-
tion ofthe western world. "The mu-
sic has an infectious beat and is 
meant for dancing. It covers the mid-
dle ground between disco at one end 
of the spectrum and jazz at the other", 
Mr Okine. 
Club Afro-Carib will also have 
food tastings and dance lessons in the 
sambo, high-life, reggae and calypso. 
Mr Okine was confident that the club 
would attract some big name local 
and overseas artists at future club 
nights. 
Television 
GRAHAM KENNEDY'S 
NEWS SHOW. CHANNEL 9, 
WEEKNIGHTS, 10.30PM. 
SOAP. CHANNEL 9, 
WEEKNIGHTS, 11.30PM 
"I used to know what good and bad 
taste was, but now it's just a blur," 
KenSutcIiffe, the boringhalf of the 
Kennedy/Sutcliffe duo, never spoke a 
truer phrase. His comment is an in-
dictment of a show which continually 
teeters on the brink of bad taste. The 
brink, that is, between bad taste and 
execrable taste. 
Graham Kennedy's News Show 
marks a novel departure for late night 
television. It is not stricdy a 'news 
show'as such, buta tonightshow with-
out guests. 
The show teams Graham Kennedy, 
back from premature retirement as 
the King of Australian television, and 
Ken Sutcliffe, who apparendy has some 
past involvement in sports reporting. 
After an initial shaky start, the pair are 
now trouncing Clive Robertson in the 
ratings - a fact they are fond of re-
marking upon. The success of the 
show is further proof of the old ex-
pression about never overestimating 
the viewers' intelligence. 
The presence ofa studio audience is 
an invitation to descend to the lowest 
common denominator, a temptation 
Kennedy often succumbs to. He has 
managed to offend so many minority 
groups it is surprising he rates so well, 
although his antics probably attracts 
as many viewers as they repel. The live 
audience idea sometimes falls flat as 
they-have a tendency to laugh like hy-
enas at things that aren't even remo-
tely funny. This is not to deny Ken-
nedy's unquestionable talents. He has 
assembled a team of good writers and 
the show's presentation is very slick. 
If there was any doubt that News 
Show exists solely as a vehicle for Ken-
nedy's considerable talents, one only 
has to watch the fare they serve up 
between Gra Gra's jokes. If it's not 
rehashed footage from the six o'clock 
news, then its material lifted from the 
insufferable Neal Kearney on A Cur-
rent Affair or those two fashion man-
nequins on Live at Five, Or its those 
nauseatingly cute animal stories from 
the U.S. 
Incidentally, this processof shame-
lessly plugging a network's own pro-
grams has reached new absurdities. Re-
cendy we were subjected to a News 
Show report originally shown on A 
Current Affair about the Richard Car-
leton heart operation story shown on 
Sixty Minutes. 
Kennedy does has one major handi-
cap: his co-host. Ken Sutcliffe, the 
meringue from Mudgee, is pretty much 
a waste of space. Anyone who disputes 
• this need only watch News Show one 
night when Kennedy is away and Sut-
cliffe takes over the anchor role. It is 
significant that they don't have a live 
audienc? on such (mercifully few) oc-
casions-perhaps they can't entice one 
to stay once they discover the show's 
drawcard is absent. 
U.Q. SNOW SKI CLUB, S.E.C.S. 
&THE BEVERAGE APPRECJATION SOCIETY 
In-Escape-A-BALL 
$42 Single 
($39 if 
purchased 
by Wed 
16tii Nov 88) 
Wednesday 23rd November '88 
School of Arts, 
Anne Street, City 
SPM - 2AM 
INCLUDES: Uve Band, Unlimited Spirits, Beer, Wine, Limited 
liqueurs, Smorgasbord (Prawns), "Free" Hot Dogs Atter Midnight. 
TICKETS 
Craig Mathews 207 1823 
Leo Ryan 870 9108 
Harry Nina 844 9829 
Casey O'Hare 371 1898 
David Madden (Q.I.T.) 266 5178 
John McCaul 369 3945 
David McGiivray 371 9474 
Helen Noian (Semper) 378 7225 
Still, with Kennedy up against the 
irritatingly self-righteous Clive Robert-
son, putting up with juvenile audien-
ces and the characterless Kenny is a 
small price to pay for the enjoyment of 
seeing Kermedy do what he does best. 
"This is the story of two sisters: 
Jessica Tate and Mary Campbell .."So 
runs the blurb for Soap, Channel 
Nine's late night sit-com, in an open-
ing reminiscent of "It's a story of a 
man named Brady ..." Any further si-
milarity between Soap and the Brady 
Bunch, however, is stricdy coninciden-
tal. True, both shows feature house-
keepers, and both are awful reminders 
of'70's fashion, when flared trousers, 
wide collars and platform shoes were 
de-rigueur. But Mike and Carole Brady 
never had to contend with problems 
of the enormity faced by the Tates and 
the Campbells. 
Both families lurch from crisis to 
crisis in this spoof of every soap opera 
ever written. The major protagonists 
are Chester and Jessica Tate; Bert and 
Mary Campbell, and their respective 
families. They are constant figures in a 
sea ofchanging scenarios. Several plot 
lines are on the go each episode and 
the veritable army of scriptwriters leave 
no stone unturned in their search for 
new crisis. Some ofthe issues tackled 
have included inter-racial dating, men-
tal illness and alcoholism. Questions 
of morality, sexuality, religion and po-
litics are canvassed - subjects strictly 
taboo in most sit-coms. 
There are recurring themes. Kid-
nap - whether by gangsters, de factos, 
revolutionaries or U.F.O.'s - is one. 
Adultery is another. The scriptwriters 
avail themselves of every opportunity 
to satire everything from homosexual 
relationships to the throwaway society. 
As a gross caricature of everything 
we have come to associate with the 
United States, Soap effectively com-
bines irreverant humour with social 
satire. If some ofthe subjects covered 
are a little close to the bone for Ame-
rican audiences, it is only because they 
have not yet learnt how to laugh at 
themselves. Australian certainly lear-
ned to laugh at Americans long ago. 
ROBERT ALLEN 
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GUTTER P R E S S 
WITH UNCLE 
RUPERT 
For the News 
and Views 
that even 
the Daily Sun 
overlooks! 
OLDEST PROFESSION 
SOLICITS ON WALL ST 
Wanted -Investors for exciting new 
business opportunity. 
Foron!y$US20{$25.60)youtoocan 
share in America's largest legal bro-
thel - without ever having to visit it. 
Sure it is a high-risk venture, thanks 
to AIDS, but according to the offical 
linancial prospectus there should be 
no union problems. 
Employees work as independent con-
tractors, paying the bordello SUSI 0 a 
day for room and board and splitting 
their fees 50-50 with the house. 
The sales pitch might haveadifficult 
time convincing Wall St, but ii is part of 
a serious effort to publicly float stock in 
a famous brothel. 
A US investment group announced 
yesterday it wants to take the Mustang 
Ranch of Nevada to the public by sel-
ling stock ownership at $US20 a 
share. 
An applicalion was filed last week 
with the US Securities and Exchange 
Commission to sell 1.165 million sha-
res in Mustang Ranch Inc-no doubt 
oneof the more unusual prospectuses 
filed in Washington. 
The investors aim to rais $US23.3 
million from the float.organised by law-
yer Mr Peter Perry and real estate de-
veloper Mr Donald Clough. 
The proposal lollowed the announce-
ment last month that the Mustang's 
owner, M r Joe Conforte, planned to re-
tire, sell the brothel and dedicate him-
self to promoting a referendum to le-
galise prostitution in California. 
Mr Conforte and his wife, Sally, star-
ted the fvlustang in the 1950's and pi-
oneered the State-wide movement to 
allow prostitution. 
"I'm 62 years-old", M r Conforte said. 
"Thirty years in the prostitution busi-
ness was enough. I only have a few 
years left to live the good life", 
Financial records show the f^us-
tang had revenues of $US5.6 million 
last year, wilh profits of $US917,000. 
Nevada law requires prostitutes to 
be tested nnonthly for AIDS and so far 
none has tested positive. 
BOSS IN RAGE 
Bruce Springsteen threw a tantrum 
when London's Hard Rock Cafe refu-
sed to close its doors so he could have a 
private party. 
A furious Boss stormed off with girl-
friend Patti Scialfa to look for some-
where else to feed a cast of 200. 
THE RACE TO THE WHITE 
HOUSE 
Crocodile Dundee emerged as an issue 
in the United States presidential de-
bate when the Vice-President, Mr Bush, 
criticised the Australian movie for en-
couraging drug use. 
When asked why drug use has become 
the No. 1 problem in the United States, 
Mr Bush blamed the decline in American 
values. 
He went on to criticise the blockbu-
ster Paul Hogan film over a scene he 
claimed treated the use of cocaine light-
ly-
SUPER ROW 
Stevie Wonder is less than impressed 
with super-star Eddie Murphy. 
He branded him a talentless peanut 
head during a show at New York's ApoUo 
Theatre. 
Feeling remorseful, he later invited 
the actor to sing with him on stage. 
When Murphy told the blind perfor-
mer he didn't know the words of his 
song, Part Time Lover, Wonder replied: 
"That's OK. I've never seen any of yout 
movies either." 
Murphy reportedly stormed offstage. 
STACKING THE DEBATE 
Washington: Negotiators for Mr 
George Bush and Mr Michael Du-
kakis resolved a key issue in hold-
ing their first television presiden-
tial election debate -deciding what 
size the lectern should be. 
They will use two different-sized lec-
terns forthe first debate on Monday, Mr 
Dukakis standing behind one 102cm 
high and Mr Bush behind one 120cm 
high. 
Mr Dukakis, only 170cm tall, did not 
want to look dwarfed behind his, while 
Mr Bush, 185cm, did not relish having 
to stoop. Mr Dukakis will be allowed to 
stand on a stool. 
LIZ EARNS JEERS 
Elizabeth Taylor retires to bed after 
being described by a film critic as 'al-
most embalmed' in her latest tole as a 
Russian opera singer. 
The film, entitled The Young Tosca-
nini, was heartily jeered at at the Venice 
Film Festival. 
SPACE LEADER 
President Reagan yesterday joked he 
had no need for a shuttle to get into 
space because he was already there. 
"I've been there for several years," Mr 
Reagan said when asked whether he 
would like to go up in space. 
He was in Houston for a visit to the 
Johnson Space Centre. 
